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|T ■ ^1MS nine Ttanmy Lan- 
I r.hard. second maie in 
I a merchant Nhlp calird 
I ParvUsd. came home 
atotie on his return 
from the sen f 

Other Ihn* n*- had always 

upped ni the Bertrami' >>u he could 
<-qiw wanting up the bill with flaxen- 
headed Janey's hand in r>w He 
told hiA mother that « man who 
r-anu* homf from the war at sea 
and k ricriL 1.0 huve all in* women 
round htm at out and Emily 
Lain: hard ulw.ij smiled 

Jane would litr head, bui 

when the I" tked at Tommy Uiere'd 
be blur fire in her ryea to lei any- 
one knew whom tJif belonged to. 
and why. But this time Janey 
wasn't there, when Tommy came 
home hr inu alone. 

In Use twilight ai that room be 
w»i hUndine Willi hla back to Kinily 
now , sombre |y perrvn^ out t he- 
window aero us the nhimney nl 
the city to where be knew toe ocean 
was. Bus leet were wide-spaced in 
ii sciunaJi's stance, his shoulders 
fnrward-UirufitLnB, while thr west 
wind whimpered past the eaves af 
Umt highest bonne on the hillv 
stieet. Its Eound toadied some 
hajnrard nieiunrr: it made Tummy 
Laitchmed'A fhauldcia utit. 

The PtuxKal bay* Up fat repair*" 
he said in a flat and toneless voice. 
"Captain HaAntm asked me to go 
chief mate with him in the Martin - 
calr . . I told him no,'' 

■TVai it vnry awful, Tommy?"* 

Emily's voice was quiet, oakine, 
him that, it aennrd ■«> utterly Ir- 
relevant. Tommy I^Lnchurcl didn't 
turn. 

"It's because I'm Lucky fan.ee hard's 
boy.* 1 he wenL on_ "Ui because I'm 
a hero's son. They wen- shipmaT£s. 
tn thr hut war. Captain Han*on 
and i>»d. They were together in 
that open boni aftrr Uir Rrpubtiu 



was torpedoed. Caption Hnn*oti miw 
father hold The sirwrina; our thrnuRh 
oil that western ocean sale, Ihe 14 me 
Uad won hi: nxst command. He 
sjiyi you know what to expect of 
Captain The met* Lafaefaard's son. 
That's why he wnnbt me to ^all with 
him a* chief mute." 

Ml ot 11 sudden Tommy *pun 
round. He put hta back a m-i- the 
Ron'-et ffJuw - I Laid him n«l ' his 
fierce voice lashed mil "Br/miw 
im not a hero! r found that out!" 
HIh voice went hollow "Now I 
know." 

"Jt was very awful Tommy 
wasn't It?" 

Emit) n'jin: him that again In hex 
noTt low voice. This time lie beard 
her. So he lifted his head »nd Apr>fc^ 
u> the middle s^iartr of thnt dinky 
room. 

They came out at tiu* sun, black 
Lj-KL-fa.. aeahiAl a South Parltle - t;. 
Thev iruide ,i Uiin drnnmjj ovi r th*- 
■■urutU-Tlmf ^hip-. of the ironvoy — till 
one by orji: they fell ovm on their 
U. U1,' and hurtled toward the ocean 
In >^'TTi«njng divcE. 

Tommy Lonchara mw the v, : 
minnufi in Die bridge wtngn leaning 
hard against U»e sUny... blat^k j>«ir- 
twilb bursrinx up aiol: He rrmeiiJ- 
bcred how Uir long, flat swells 
erupted meet-in mi gryMera. rockmc 
the 5lhp with cancusraou Theu h 
mighty fim hurled him 

When he came to. there waji itlU 
Lhe scream like Trending metal, ^irn- 
Uke drnmnfar. ihr &liuddermg rJt- 
plonioti of the homha Bal the 
bridge, was spIinU'rvd and fhf Vt^ 
gunners weren't their, rxcept oiie 
red -headed boy tyuig quleU)'. head 
down. And Captain Hanson, rafyttd 
and covered wttli blood, bellowing 
liulf-way down Lhe Luddcrway to rig 
Lhe bU? hand w he*} aft 

Thai's what they did. while the 
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'PAY DAY ! 
WH-AT ABOUT 
A SHDPPlMG- 
^ Ok&Y !* 
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Don't play into the hands 
of the SQUANDER BUG! 

Juii when ycnTne fueling flush — ihal\ wheel 
tlx shadow nl rhr Squander Hup <reep* 
rluur, tempting you to *prnd your hartl- 
- earned monry on things yon don't reatU 
need. Givt him the slip fry putting ail you 
can into Wor Saving*, every week. 

tin, M. JTW A'*rfh t tf tfi**tf6 Hi* V«"lt" \rrnfiy»tr*. tUt 
«. SutMmmi \*TWi fl t \l4mt> 

SAVE FOR VICTORY I 




crippled 6hrp yawed wildly, Tthti 
Tommy l^ni-hard bjnj I be aimkvA m 
Ids auU hahting them dnwn so uM 
Pardfiil annwered her helm juaI in 
rimr to i'lear IJaC Johnson, help- 
leu under a pillar ot taiioke, a cor- 
vette circling with her battery of 
A. A a all ah hue 

Captain Ifnnson nas crtimplrd 
aparnni the uvflTail. hugging hi* 
cheiL crymg curses and crder^s all 
ai, unr.e. whilt* Tommy riaiwed the 
wheel spokes Ofcauat? do one elw 
w»3 Iffi 

Ttiafs where he atood. ami he 
renn-mbercd It with hearing ciarity 
The Zcrof. asmr over, gunning Llw 
drekP, Akb.Hi mx3 again Btralght 
at him. Oroa-imf huge, ldkr ennr^ 
□imui obscrne bats He could sfir 
tiv flame- In i \ ■ - m oi each bitTst. 
spurtuij; at hlni- He saw thr bin- 
imi'lf! explode- This wn> dentil 1 
Riiurui^ ma^l-hnjh at- nltnf 

And he w^u Atared Be felt the 
dreadriil 1-nfcte tear, dry ojrid 

mecHlUc. In hia mouth. 

Why uhould he sUuid there, ttwo 
ii-.V: m[i in. -tpoke^ nf a i^ilintereo 
wheel, steering a stricken ahlp? 
Why? CalKaln Hatvon wa* un- 
conacknua. ho toy atlU. tet go'. Let 
ro> yon fooii Take cover wh.de 
therea Ume! No one will know 
Mo Mi" ' No one but you. . . . 

That'» what he told eimily, while 
the quifdc dusk deepened In that 
houar on a San Froniuaco hiU He 
waa'aUtl KUnhig id the middle spacf 
of thai room, leehig there with 
fntihtiu! clarity thr broken IlLler 
of the riil.hle.si war at itra. 

"Oh," he aan] hoarsely, "i dldn'i 
u>t so, I waa atul tdwidlnn there 
when our own pUnca came over 
and bloated the Jupa. They tell 
me iiiey had to pry my h.imfa iiniric 
0/ the whnel *pokf^ Tlsr chief 
Uuiclied about 1L He said It 
what you'd expect of faucky EMh> 
chand'A boy.* 

Tnmmya voire went bttier 
"Well, its not trut"! r was seared' 
The only reason 1 didn't let eo and 
laU on my lane vt\f> because 1 kept 
thiukitu' of ihid with his fraxen 
handft on a n;eerlng oar twrnty-aix 
yearn ago." 



He heattnU'ri an uiitont and his 
head cam*' down. "lL Kin ruliier't 
han dr thi* t he Id thai wneel' he 
laid. "Ko[. mine." 

Then Lhnrr; war, ^Uenei- in that 
room until Kmili Lane hard snokt- 
Her voire was a wkiAHpiam memory 
wyinc. "YOU KLanri tlir WA> your 
faihnr -,[::-, th*ree T us a hnu^c on 
Henry Street hi the Port of Sea 
York, tellina; mr. many yaam aRO he 
was not lit to take command 
would refuse it. Be had been 
afraid. * 

Tommy l*nr-hurd'* head Phut 
round. His eytta went Hidden ly 
wide. 

"Btlt he didn't let BO either, and 
he look command."" Emity lutnchard 
went on "He hoA held It with 
honor ever since. There are no 
heroes, lomrriy There arc only 
men who will fact- what they must— 
and men who wilt tioL" 

In thr stlllnrw- Tominy LanchftTrt 
5-iared at her like a man Lraii£njced. 
Wlutt help, he wandered in that m- 
stan t , what help had Ida la t her 
had/ Uceaii!*: all at once jf dawiK'd 
on hitn, Nu man can hold a 
fritbfUj nnunv through rhacn with 
hit own two handn alone Whose 
hands besides til;, own were on the 
hi.-i rnu oar when that man held H 
und the lives af fourteen wnundeti 
neanien In an open. irale*5wepl boat? 

A loaldea • j •- came on him. 
a d£op. rfwp' ltn i! thinfi So be 
cpun round.. He aimde away irtim 
Ifemdy. And when she san thrni 
at bu;t throuKh that window m the 
(tun liahi. of the afreet lamps the 1 , 
were cllmbiiuj Lhe hiD togelhrr. the 
way they always did. 

"Tommy ia saihiifi riiief olticcrr* 
June said when they came In. Her 
eye^ w?re ^hj/iing Khe kepi hrr 
^nwt:] white Jhit in Tumttiy^ hand 
She dUln L lei H ko. AAyine proudly 
in her sUmng, throaty voice. "He 
will be even yjungfrr thaii hi* taLher 
WA5 when he fi^Ls a Ahlp nl tin 
own"' 

"Why. of course!" Emily «wd 
at once, ~What else would you ex- 
peet ol Captadn Thomar. Lanrhard'a 
aon?" 

iC'upyTlchti 



Let ffo. you fool! he urged 
himself \ as the term 
roared toward* hutt. 




"Vaseline* 1 Hair Tonir oe* 
long been up in lhe fighting 
uiRXi — righl I here on thr 
ranlfrn shelves. Our lnm|i-.. 
have found lhal "Vaselinr** 
Hair Totiir mds Dry Scalp 
ami keept> liau in a healthy 
ottntlitiofi — ev«i in that 
tropical climate. So, you 
will find "Vaseline" Hait 
Tonic difficult to buv — until 
the peace Ls won. 

Vasejine 

HAIR TONIC 

Ends Dry Scalp 



Thr 1 1.-..'.. Hunrn'i H r .btp I'. Ml 
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"Before I 
c n m e io 
England I 
hare seen 
nueb a one," 
said Rori*, 
turning the 
lighter in 
him knnii. 



' TB OR Km ywi, 

I , KAY HARVINOS 
whole El/e Inth been 
' 1 the aaderson The- 
n! rr otrmdd by 
MARTIN AN DBS - 
iOJY, brMianr London pro- 
iic7f. Ske ti iWcrrjit't WW- 
«ad Is secretly in /'■-•■ 
nfj? Aim, owe Atir world 
about v rr lohen rfce 
tad* rMt he Aw fallen madtt 
tn looe soft* ftts latest if or, kagp^ 
J0i7B««r, mho omped (ran Poland 
fnrly in the ii.'or. aoondomn? fcer 
•ntjimrf lo nil *ali! (hero 

2*ke opening night at Martin'i new 
iA.juj. Jffly tr litUmiWi un/iHPW, t/re 
iralt SjifAtifU for Aerself beiiis a 
-lifter titdwmuM meetntg imih an 
-.'.-.ractive HJJ'. seraeilfli Echo 
attends the jhotp 

SA* resolves to brflm surf ten to 
j Ttiul t^.'ft Martin Ay deeJarfaa 
.■Irn.' xke U going to join the 
WAJIf.. t»t. to her tuner as- 
U:n\ihm<!xt . he cecepu her restann- 
Unn willingly, giving her a green 
tonametttal cigarette lighter as o 
•wmmtl ;,-.--•■>;! 
Vow fersd on: 



A HE day HAS 
Joined the W A A j*. wu the 
r-lrftngcat she could remember, 
ilrarurer tfven than the day when 
in) had first entered the Anderson. 
Theatre at on employe of M^riin 
Ar.deison She had been fory young 
thai, Everything had been new 
tad dlnbrent. but she had MI*«W 
It (0 bo Mt 

Ber life until then had been nar- 
row Boarding school, urn: an aunts 
Home In Devon, where she hod spent 
Orr holldxyii. a/termirrii the bis 
r.rU" hostel In London, and the days 
tl til* commercial oouege. The 
Tinmen! she n*d sernrod trio Job 
she Had bean keyed up, eager, wait- 
ing far the unpad with the world 
of theatre which she knew would 
> i yrrtd interesting change. 

In that first year with Marfan aha 
had changed completely— ibe had 
i' quired poise, eJcnerleaee, Chin and 
< brilliant erltcienoy— and sh* hid 
.'ja her heart. So much had ahe 
i^ogrsd that no one, rem Uar- 
ui. ever associated her with the 
quiet, any*, badly dressed bat pes- 
*HIHWU Uotetmlnetl child who had 
bt taken the Job. 

Thai wan a kind of reversal— like 
Mlo- passing through the mtsty sur- 
Urt of the Inoainis-glaM and On dins 



knew that sound 
• first night 
nerve* It woi 
the first fiuoiliar 
thlnu. and oulntftd the 
panic that had arisen at 
tier vwltNTUng individuality. 
She stacked the things up 
^ineUy, waiting her turn. 

Hext to hvr wiui u tall. ejsq.uiiilr 
hloude who»e face was Kjmchow 
zuirlllnely familiar. She wu hold- 
ing up a regulation comet, her Ltilfl 
urows rntoed with horrlflcd amuse- 
ment She met, Kay's curlom glonce 
mill liromptly nareil hook with the 
fulntly calculating expression of one 
who dhh been stjinrd at *D her life. 
Kay amiled, unperturbed, and the 
superb enr gnve a lainL Irlendlj 
Xrm. corning abruptly oil hEi' hl^h 
borw. among the mi^ellam'uiii 
orowd of girls they were two of a 
kind. Poised, groomed. aftMjrcd. 

It was a long, tiring day. and Kay 
went through It mechanically and 
almost thoughtlessly doing what she 
was told to do. enswertiui uuestlon.v 
recelvliu: orders, finding out wrint 
ahp had to do, wiiere she had to live. 
Toe moat narjiAslng adjustment WW 
that of ulwnys Being In a crowd. 

Bet life at the thentre had been 
crowded, but there had always been 
the luxury of her flat, and the 
tort.--, of her office There was a 
word that ahe learned later, on 
everyone's lips — part of the odd 
language ol the Service. To bind 
A bind was the boring repetition 
of routine, the nagging insl&lence 
of a life where everyone must keep 
up to scratch, day after nay. week 
after week Her llrst twenty-four 
hours In the Service was a bind. 

For her there was no thrill to the 
newness and etrangeneas — no antv- 
irination. and no personal interest 
The majority ol tile girls had come 
mgeriy io ihe new InV. ilileresied 
and eadted — not Kay. Sne did 
<v*r> throe she was lol.i lo do. q'.ll.-klv 
and well, because, after workmg lor 
Afartrn when most of the limp *he 
had lo rely on her own Judgment 
tn anticipate his needs, the mere 
obeyioa of orders was neither dirfl- 
cu,i. nor pnzrdmg. But now she tnt* 
so rrrevooably away front 
him fcbe wai himcry far 
the sight of him and the 
sound of hlfi vofec. 




heratl/ in fcfi entirely neoi wnrld. 
with stmUKr rnia, und new vaJued, 
whm htn htghly ruhJv»t«l QiuiJJty 
af persoaallCy wba Ultie pompftred 

the geritrsd vtXlcientrj of 
It wme not so much whit one riirJ, 
but vtiMi hrr group did. Tt should 
not huiv* bciin difficult, and yet it- 
win. 

Shi: stood In a big Limb; hut lliat 
Qnt dm j, wiTli *baul fifty nther ghif.. 
while a trim, IndlffiireiiL -■■rn'-iii* 
wr h TFd lijir and * Tkroooiuiced 
s.-viUiNfci accent took h«sr tnn>wr>- 
minU, tollrcted mnuu* aitrtiutEits. 
from the (otis. wooden ahelvef, b«<- 
bind her. *u>d slApped them down 
on the counter bu-Tore iier. She 
moved iloug, ouIlecLing her kit 

She W iurroutided by kItIa— glrla 
ol ml| sorts and sixes, coloring and 
tones. «lttffBm girlA, unUdy glrU, 
p.e»t girla, sporting glrla, all sioirry 
r*har*KtaE Into Rlrli trimly rnui iden- 
urriiiy (.'.mi kn biuc. Shr looker! 
down ai Ijct «m«rt twrcil nxiii, hrr 
utrnDdJIr: --liOe*, aPi soft, Mdc 
hair Jemey. mr.ti ruid a suddes dnarr 
Lo clinK to tlifm. &a Lhoutfh, when 
Uiey went baris into * psrcrl to fcw 
tent to iier nut. war put of herself 
wouid SO- 

Kaj h*d cboeen Uimb aarmeatn. 
they hmA been oat to (Utter (he 
long, iJlm-hiPi*^. v Ide ahrjuldtrred 
body ihttl needfld no flittering. They 
even fundi u though they belonrwl 
to her— f ftiiiUy of gudeTUA. cool nnd 
e!ei.ti The srowing pile of clothea 
on the counter smelt hJtrrh utd new 
and rongh 

Abotii her people wtrs ixylng an 
imckrtK rtlckrn* the new cm pi on 
IhHr hemrls. tmakinf mnd 
Itflglaiij ft little too 
loudly- Kmy 
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u.i kmely. 

100 buuMWl arid* rwmesic* tot 
Hie ^ieli ol Mr theatre. Uiat 
M li tl » anil noKLrtlgu.' : ttirll of 
Rrrafie-paint u nd dufct; ahr longed 
! ■■ Hit* color and tlxHereiici 1 
"i lii'.Li.rf people and the rushed 
excitement ol her work— Uu; flying 
about U»dM!| allvr Mm: in from 
rehearsal la rehr*r\al, the namf. 
the pcr.iotifl.il Lies. At turn slic Imd 
LhrjucJi! only of Mar in. of the 
rtrutltty fif the loss uric lut4 tiuffcrvd, 
bm now the realised how bitterly 
Uh! w*a mlsniiK her job. 

At ten Kay found hcraeir tit Linn 
neat to the loll blonde The loud 
was good, ahr? found, but rather dull 
aim ptnin It reminded her iJTeslrf- 
Ubly c-1 her boardiiis-ichool davs. 

The lull blonde was helping her- 
self entlmsittsueiiLU to the bttwd 
and jani However ahe hud achieved 
that Nlortctlu alFndemeaa. tt kii 
obviouih not through dieting. She 
alancrd al Kuv's =tii3 Can-, and neat 
coppery hair— ylanc«i at ihe mj in lire 
dark rye*. Um? beauty ol th»t rebel - 
Uiuu. mouth 

She saai quietly: "Well. Gmgej-- 
ww's ihv chum gang?" 

Kay :-hn.cvn up. startled, unlled, 
urauk lirr Mrcnj* Uia In the thick 
cup obi **:(empunp to eat "Alt 
tkahL— * bit of a blxui, Heaven^, I'm 
< li * - -i i Jr ii« Lfeu lunfiuAfic alri-udy!" 
-Js*> pretty easy." 
■Ty^u know. I'm ...»:.-,• tvi I ve met 
ymi or lure. Are ym on the singe— 
I mean, were you?" 

Nm lis m> luie. I expect— lfH 
dcpressingly [nmlhsr You've seen 
U in i-i.^inn inngazinra nitvii. likely. 
I in Renin Gardou— the model.'' 

-Oh of Murse?' Kny recalled 
lirr nt oiu'e In the jsasl lew yenri 
there find not been a taKhioii maga- 
UMj nt note tlmt hud nut Carried 
thi« Kirl's photograph diaplaying sutU 
and gowns, huti. Jewellery &n t furs 
'Of course. I've seen your picture 
lie-apt of UDuy. Hon did you gel 
on to-day? I feel tnchi* kiimnwr 
already."" 

Rutna laughed. "It mcana nothing 
to me- Ibis P_T I uaed to do at 
Jeavl an hour every morning lo kern 
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my hlpr, ptuHn^fiik- t say. aren't 
yau guins tc lutve somethuiw to eut* 
Ynu're qlliLe *Jim oniniR.li lor ar- 
diuan purpown lit. really very 

ffwd." 

Kay >hxK»k het head Shr wiu. 
bunRr>. und yec wmehow f.he could 
iuk make henelf rat She thought: 
I'd tikf tn well* to IHartiu io-ai]£b.t. 
A lung letter Yet I muMni worry 
him Kith letter* about mywell — and 
nothing to tell him \ v. Nuthtne 
tluit *ll| be ii 1 1 ui to hli work. I 
muutn't tell hun whnl I feel. bciLOiiw 
It u.mibt make him feel RudLy, and 
he'd hale lhat T must wait nijoui 
a month and then vrttr ven ruu- 
ally, 

StMi tcund the otbtf £ir] wajs took- 
i * aL her. oinously, and blarted 
.ir.iin aruu-y with ucr-ei: at thla 
iniaccuat(JTTii'd tMblt of i: l-. <;;vjrii- 
mg. She hud nerer done jt before 
—there brvd been no need- "I'm not 
hiinury." she wild. 

-Homealefc?" 

Kay laughed bleakly. -Not. tut- 
aetly One con'l really be hLJaie- 
mefc for a Iwo-ronmed Oalh-t" 

■Mo True ' The blue eyes eLuunt.it 
ai her Fhurpry und Qieu Kooio said' 
TJont eut your he»rt ovt H'tt a 
waste of t.unc. I*>ok here, have 
Mime bread and jam before every(me 
cine Acnfls |t_" 

Kay lauRbeet at thts praoUcal 
Liirni aS C£imIorl.. and cbedivntly took 
.: 'lini' ;jii!v uf brrad uric mnr- 
gartue. her apneUte ruabed bark, 
and in- began to eal hungrily. 

Than fine, mum Keep the enpjgy 
Stilng We shall be here foe a while, 
drilling and the ufiunJ bind,' * tided 
tioma "Then w?11 move off an 
whatever rouru we take." 

"You fecm tu fcrww all abant tt." 

"All my fulks an* la the R A P.," 
aaid Rrnna llnhtly "All esctpt 
mothFT I have a sister n rouHdron 
ofDew— if I get stationed nenr her 
I'D make her life a misery.'' She 
giggled at l hp thought of il 

"ih tlmt what made you Join this 
Service?" 

"I — we're a bUr family I mttan 



Why you couldn V 

that Record 




. . , hwausc our resournp* have been 
lunl to lite ulmntij iin.ulii- in:' ihr 
thousands of records neeAeA lo enter- 
lain »nr fighting j-nnr- 

Bui soon, wf hone, Wf'tl be able lo 
again turn nur energies lo your peace- 
time requirements with every type of 
recording fmtn llie finest symphonies 
lo (he I i swing hits. 

'His Master's Voice 



lli> ^ln'KT'^iiM'e" 



nil- CKANOPHONE CO LID. 

^/wnrfCTrfinJ In I filar*}) 
tt.^IKU Ml N ■-. W 



if anylhih* iiapprai u> one oT Uteni 
yon fpftl you must do something 
about II My yuungent brother went 
iJdht] ovt'i >'r-uni>-. Hr *:i^ an r*u* 
fmnnT'r. He was only eighteen, and 
was rattier our urldr and Joy 'AV 
thoUfdit he wna ginlt^ to be pret,^ 
hrlghr He went. Info Uie H-A-P 

insi fad of medical wrhooi -so "* 

she ahrug^ed. her face suddenly 
rather hard. 

T dtdni like m(Mj.clhng. but wr 
were broke ai lite Utnr, arid he 
nf?cded the money w be a doctor. 
It bee mid the one wny I could rani 
qutte a lot of money " Slu- Luijg:bed 
ui[Uln. her llghi i. canual laugh "But 
you don't want tu hear my . life 
Btafy He went duwii on hK bveiumd 
trip out. so I thought jj I could 
Ret into the W-A-A.F I d be ootng 
ionic'Llujut About It I want to go 
tnu> the operational room Help 
Ihem to yet home." 

"Oh," Kay said faintly -hrr own 
; ii i for JoLnlnp soeuied cheup 
and wiUL-ih EiverythiuH suddenly 
diaiiHi'd 

There woj, a n-ason qrmt npari 
fmoi aiiy peneodal escape . why ithe 
filioidd be silting in tiiiA long- ratber 
tufly hut. wearing a thick, bloc unl- 
form rating bread and margarine 
and jam Thbt wasn't Junt a sort 
of rrtHgh^and-roady haven fur ber 
own minery. It wuati't irven a pro- 
cess in which she could bury hv.r 
heart ahve. It was a jnh. and a 
vital one, which &be had to du wrll 
— b> givp everything that was in 
her. aa that boy. ii.ni child bad 
jttven hht life. 

She said Linidcniy: "I'd like lo go 
on opa. too." 



'IPE went on 
Alowly. and. alter the tlr&t fort- 
night of disciplinary- training, 
with an abnorbing mleresL She 
nnd Homa were parted incfftur to 
a training ichool, where life bt-camo 
a tort of comijetitlun between them. 
Kay. ih:*-aui.L i of hrr twain cm train- 
ing bad a great advantage, and also 
became of II wu able to help her 
friend considerably 

She did not bear from Martin 
Ihitifnlly she attended every pos- 
sible show and concert Elie could, 
dutifully she wrote to htm, erituihv- 
my Aim Aiig£pstrng, listing eomntenLt. 
she heard from the people round 
Iter He never replied. Kbe wits 
not surprised She could never re- 
LiaiUbll him wrfiicai a |H!minaJ 
letter to anyone in all thf vearv she 
hod been with hinj. 

The mouliiii pa-^M-d and iilie and 
Rama tiordun sXUck. to^niieT. pa»- 
mg out wel) on their course and 
apidyni^. fnr.'ni- iu be ',:<:.■•• s\ 
irjgeUitr, 

Tlieir firsl seven days, whlrii they 
had at the end of tiirir irmninr 
peTtnd thej spent at BAnnS home 
in lljt country. There were, as 
she had said, crowds of them, the 
youngest still at school. Qii> t-ldetst 
* fiquadrafi affierT. 

Rottia'f mother wa& a diaiEnni^. 
vnirnn wnraan, who arioeju-eit rather 
b^Ifleo, by her extraordinarily Jarge 
family, but Kay could &cc that with 
belli Mi and Ur&. Unrdon in boy 
tbi"> had lost had takfin away the 
largest pmi cjf iht-b hearta. 

To Kay. who had never knirwn 
anethbtR but the imperjcnal tife 
tit bcwrvtnK* school and hostel. Unit 



brave was u revnla tioc. Stiv Naw 
then that oil these thmfcs she had 
miHMti -<die had put tutu her feetlne 
for Martin She had made turn the 
centre of her loiieluieraL Rrnna. her 
heart spread out irutu childhood 
ovrr go many loves could never feci 
for one person With the same bi- 
tenzity that Kay had done 

Shortly iliclr leave ttiey Were 

ported to a big operational auitiun 
in the north ot England. AU 
round the landing ground were 
wheat field* flowing over swelling 
rise and curving hulluv,. 

The bneeap from the grey North 
Sea, chill and In v Igora ting • al - 
*-.t>' blew urrins-. the ftreat open 
apace of the big lauuuiu Bround. 
cai'ved out c-t the wold UkE a pan- 
ctke flipped {Iowa aiuou?, i j » heiiU 
nt wheat Kay a Life wu boimded 
by 11 now. and by ilar big circular 
eonUQl tuwer, where you could look 
ncro¥% at the hangar*, whore the 
mrcJutnics swarmed like blun flies 

about thr miu-fiin wi 

It wo* all dcnply InleTesting. 
Sometime* It wa- almont like fight- 
ing yourafll. to sit there with the 
earphonex clamped on your head, 
helping lo bring the bomber? home. 
Sometimes they were damaged or 
had struck bad weather: <■■..! T -n. . 
t;n- men uboairrt were wounded, per- 
haps dying: Bometlmes rog and 
IT round mt-it erept up iruidintrily 
from the damp field.'., bringing added ' 
danger to Ihe great planes, groping 
home from their mission of death 

Kny and llama each had two 
stripes on their Kid eve?, now. They 
lived very comfortably In one of the 
grey stone manor hntura that harl 
been turned Into Waafs' quartern A 
Hpiaiv. guild HimJortahle old hmise. 
with vast empty KiatW. rii!..R.=in[ 
kitchens, and ennrmmiA nnraeriea 
running across tile attic floor;. Tin- 
garden wju quiet, yew-shaded, and 
beautifully kept 

Thrlr reAiroom was eonifort- 
oble. Tl had been the library liiey 
Were glad the off Iceru had been given 
the Infu imposing, but not nearly 
ao cfrBy drawing -Toom 



COUGHING 
AT NIGHT.. 

KUtTO (8KKFJ IY 

« am tarn warn 

MM VACCINE UMiEFJ 'V 

A Thr Cough* that i-iilir* i ulil. Of 
Ru (illrU hmt^ OH fof »r~rk« »■■•> 
rti»> NrFCmr ihrnuir Ltul wtmu 
Wiifrhj trealrd rflreutrlf 
Tn -mil rraUru bmrkllia ittfflii 
IrlHt ttrVV* vim KtiJKrabJj ■Jrn-jile^J 
Sfi« Tte-a tile nt> rtiU with attr- 
rlilritt' b-un PDlrnl Eit»n Rdiritianth 
• i. i: Mirtnir 

0 TEkti mill afllUff ciiujbluBLion uf 
pratm tlirdkLLikn trl coii^hh «Oh 
f n ilU) In LuiLhcfU "A Oral Vacrint 
grt* rapIL tn tbr trul of Hit- Vnuilthr 
I ? "''i t'-'ui rrlktrj IrrllAlNm anal 
fi'n.i hiiti- .iui-.-ih ^.liirrrn unit m'liv 
.'SIH'l II frtrro Ihr Miirai 
0 Yen; frr \ brliri al mim-p mid MMII 
Lhr iLtmlriiBMLi lroirrtMBU^ lr«»< jmi. 
iu br Lr|)t await al lt"|Ul H (Iu 
lltcJBp ■ |. u i oT Ijntl- 

a«a "A H 

Ai.* vni.1 ctifmiM for Kiltntiiirpri 
fiuii-h alialurp fur kvltl <taar liaai 
cmi|hin|. i-m: I n mtrul, nnhn-krn 
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CBifCff MIXTffKt 

tttt f'*ii-K']fl»fwf: itwror 

m\m uniEtir '* «ul mmt 



T WU.* a 

uiuunhL f>pfth£ night, Ea 
sunk derply inm ad arinr 
befarr llie great open I 
place, buried hi a B*» book. 3t, 
looked up at Roma who win ^ 
a-wllnrr. Iiair washed frotidtng 
wearing ^Lockings, a present fmtgi 
irans-AUantlr ferry phot, a tvff. 
Zation grey but of a da»Ulur :iui. 
nrnn. 

Komit stralled over and drotipM 
down on Uic arm of Kay r i ehoii. 

"Gui'si what tVC fiollecfjfld oht 
£aid ii-rL'rfVflJiO> 

i TYhaLf 

-A Pole ~ Roma'i voice was fl^ 
|iani, but her eye* were not jUj-, 
)u3i been pasted here 1 WJe* 
tit's tutiter a gof-d jiliof. nlihi.ua & 
seems to have bad a pretty twainj 
tune brlore he arrived in Knglant 
1 Aprnl fonr hotlra' hard wutt last 
meek before J got him io % ln :i3n 
Want to see him?^ 

"Oh. come an r Ginger. Ger flm 
face Wflahnl lt*a tmly a mU> u 
walk, oitd it> a gJorionx oittib . 
feel romanta.- ~ 

"Kuma I doni want to gf> 10 [a 
dance. I want to read '' 

■Dou'l te pestilential 1 IjIri 
moral AUppon. I'm rather •mt v 
my depth " 

Ku> hooted derisively, bu: raw 
obedienily lo her feet 

"Give: me half an hour tu rr, j 
daih. and 111 be rend? 

The dam* was. a weekly Tn-Vdnes- 
day night event at the iiarj.it: liali 
in the vUIbkv The two girts w-illoni 
along the moonlit road tontthw. 
Many of tfie people from tin* -^ci-i 
were going to the dance. ■ 
and men in noisy parties aaiklmr 
along together, rending titr v.uhi 
air with Eong and lauKhler nt ir. 
quii't twosomes, iirms linked. ILnge;. 
ing slowly, tempted by 'he niL 
beauty of thr wol-dA and Mir pofl 
mystery of the night 



Please rwrn ho 



poge 




Or* lini-!** (al 




o boi of Paul Duval Povdet! If hn't really witchcraft, 
but c/wmi'i/ry, thai brinqt (nil immediate bloom. You iae, only 
the very fineji component* ore u>ed . . rto> luperfine 
'i oo'y ochieveo by careful and repealed 
sitting! There ore lour tmic ihadet — arrived ol through 
ertemrve experience ol individual blending — for fairest to dcrl 
tompleiiom . . . Rachel Fonce. Peche. Spanish Olive 
and Safari Tan. 
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MURDER MAKES 

A BID 




An accident^ purely and 
simply, they said — but Nicfc 
couldn't leave H at that. 



Whkn word came 
into town at seven 
o'clock i bat evening 
thaL Dallas N My lor 
wu.1 ii-.iul. Nick AlU- 

«m lei hia til ltd 
diitr on the porch of the Hayworth 
Bounc drop with a decisive bang. 

T-r t'lerfc. *Liu had taken the lele- 
nhnnr message, aloort on The porch 
liid called to a ntnri lounging nearby. 

"sfe'f you can find Henry Tate" 
IKIm tHurryV* 

What happened to NayEur?'" Nkk 
HU 

"Went through Lhr rail an the 
Grasshopper Creek bridge, - " thr 
derfc answered. k, Coaksir Lcln- 
atjnuetL lie juv Lhc hriiigr 
lr*-i»ka*a' 

"Pine uuK- to call a man away 
irmn a "' Henry Tate. Lhc sheriff. 
boked at the clerk expectantly, 
nodded al Kick. •yVhat's ~ 

The clerk blurted the message, re- 
iVjited What hc'il 'lint nalfl to Nick 

"TU ride out with you. Henry," 
Nil i. (.aid 

'Sure," trie sheriff saki, but he 
*b.dd/L enthusiastic. 

"Kay lor never wa* u recalls 
Jrlvfr. Henry." Nick 5B.H niter they 
wrrr a few ya.rdn along the mad 

"Vrju tryin" to see runnier In this, 
«r tav xa up with OP" Man ToBtu*.?" 
U- 1 -y r-i'.f ?.h..jL NL'.nt -t ulniirt! 
There was garr' ^m in hia tone. 

i con 1 ! net Tulbut otT my mind." 
mk said. "I whs his lawyer Tet 
Itnew lr_55 about him than any turfy, 
^orer fcHaw -always nude me 
■hUilc. he w rhu*-klin{> secretly 
iiver something His relative!; 
'Jnjnned him." 

""No relatives n owner es near Toad 
Srcfc round the time he died." the 
iberuT said. Ml had alibis. An' 
par know the ol* man didn't nave 
no i-tiontRs down here" 

when yuti col a legend ot buried 
iftitynrr round jrou,** Nick wild, ~you 
datil need physk-a' me mint tn bump 
nm People don't hare to hate 
TW ** 

IliaVJ. j iisL a story.' Uie .sheriff 
1 "Feujilr don't hide roan like 
ftiL" 

Another thine," Nick argued 
The old man waa healthy and 
rarrful. He didn't carp about buaU. 
uxJ certainly he wouldn't venture 
i»j m one with a nor'-easiiirr dm- 

\ don't like yog ULferrLn'. Nick 
that I ain't done my duty in that 
rt-j' " i tir nhenfl eompuilnrd "You 
know I cheeked on rverbody The 
Cuocjtle toy told a straight forarx! 
'4rjrv Mr. Nay lor was one o* the 
lui-i maybe lhr last to see the ol' 
altre West over to par "irn 
or a fmv on b Wednesday evenm.' " 
funny how Naylor outbid every- 
tody at the old man's sale this 
ilt^rhnon.* 1 Nick <Jitd_ on the 
rnudcsL aAvrrfcnent af trinkets and 
tones and nu b Aral Bert Soltera. He 
tried to cairbirf Nftylor Air Kartey 
fM in Bocne. and Turn Hrett was hntn 
i lot of things I watched ■ m all/' 
1 know Alt bad aonte tnjuhlr 
».ih Lhr ol* man in fiohin" righta." 
Hmry Tate admitted. "Checked on 
him an' Lhii Brett an" even Bolters 
aurin* the time o' thMt Mnjm None 
I Vtn liad any alibbi. but then none 
cm well, you know what Dr. 
Sawyer found out." the nherbT Mid 
*i!,h vaaAperatMm. "No indlmtlon 
there wmstutg foul ulay 1L waa 



accidertfi[ drownin*. at 
make nothin' else nut ol It" 

Bat Nick waant saLianed He'd 
to'U tu Khc autLiun sale u^;- alter- 
i : " i and tie'd watched lame ot f Tv 
people Uiere. Naylor Bert Bbitcn 
proddhtg, Alt K:t: it> . Tom BreU. 
anil thr Cixtk&le boy iceaiins to 
■raivh Tor ttie (orttine in rash that 
the old man tLud reputedly buried. 

Certainly a careful rearcb ol the 
houne und runilshliut^ had revealed 
hut a few dollar* In eaab, aomr. 
propertv dffcda la a drawer, and the 
one-paRe will that Nb;k had drawn 
Tor Tribal. IcavlhR evcr>thinK l« 
his FhUatlL-lphU nhwe. 

"You know who'ri ilie btrtieficiar?" 
under the old man's will. Henry." 

'That, fiUod-tiKJkln' niece 
PhiHy" Henry »id _ She- 

- Well, that r«ud-jookiiii; niece rrtmi 
Piiifly" Nick said. Tee In like I cto 
it |L Old Man Tnibui ras 
wealthy. "Somrwhrre he tun plcnty 
■- ensh and securities. Bfela dead. 
Nobody can find nnyihins: Bfafl^ 
tuniHd i ne mi- over to me. Wants 
a thorouah invest. lga linn, fcio if you're 

not willing to ul«y ball, Henry " 

'I ain't willln" m be made a lool 
of." Rimry Tate roLortcd dennntly. 

They came In »eht nf the Qraas- 
hmjner Creek bridge, anil the people 
ituidinR on the mad. and wmoebody 
vuvirur a flashlllfht And Hpnry writ 
'Ttiu.t s them, now." 

It wam'L a car. but a atatifm 
'a i •a' - in It was thirty leet frmn the 
bridge to the dry rock* through 
whfeh the hltb- >tmun coursed. The 
vehicle partly on lis mot and 
partly an iu able, and roof and aide 
were leu-tcaped with Dallas Noylnr 
crushed between. 

In the back of the wag Ron, the 
odds and ends or things tliiit Naytor 
hud bought at the auction sale were 
n Jumbled mess. 

A curio ua ^ruup wal.iJn*d on while 
the sheriff .scribbled 
nni.c-. and removt^l 
the body a little 
::: .':it. ■ •■ from the 
tmrk. Most import- 
ant oi the group was 
Wili .in CuokAie. whow large ears 
Rave him a ballike look 

Alf Karley. Bert Soltera, and Tan 
lirott were adl there 

Kirk dismissed theHr men from 
mind when he saw Sheriff Tale lean 
over and extract the dead mart'* 
wallet Iron i I he ntiide coat pocket. 
Tale iniened it and leaked In. Then 
Sick <wid. 'Let me look at H, win 
you, Henry?** 

fTmry banded it over. Nick made 
menial note of the cnnLenbs. He was 
a ure aHncthLng was wrvtu? here. He 
hnil »een Dnlla« Nayfor baying thing* 
uL Uic auction sale, and had - thc 
manVi roll when he paid for thrm. 
This, that wa?> left in the waUct. 
certainly eoura^ be called a rolL 

Nick raid. "Yon take U Henry. 
We'd heiur rmd out ho* Cookaie 
cAtat T« discover — ** 

-I—i— I guess T juat inteaed see in" 
It liappen. r OMlBH wid. hurrirdly. 
Hi» always stuttered a Utlte until 
he set -itarted. "t h«ard Llw rrash- 
f— I— I heard N bust up on the rocks 
an' come nmnm' Uj Jiee- " 

"Whefe*d you hear It from?" Nick 
aakect "And the urnc? How lObR* 
ago Was — M 

~I come out 'a the wooda yon aide 
of the Itlll." He nntnted toward the 
north, the rtdire that oommanfitd 



''Let me took at it, Irtfj you* Henry?" NVefi said am th$ 
sheriff drew out the iratlrt. 



the bridke frcm fnm hundred yarda 
back "I didn't see no rar. Nil car 
pa^ed me. But I heard this motor 

outta siRbt ottct tlie rinc. An' then 
the the bijt noine Nobody yeUln' or 
nothm' T— 1— wba a quarter of a 
mile »wwy an' hadda cmnr up that J 
htn an " over Jl. A_n' fLTAl thing I 
hern waa the brblt;e raU busted.'* 

Nick scowled at the batlike man. 
~You wouldn't have n watch. You 
wouldn't know — " 

Rtuybr I can help out " Bert 
Suiters said quietly "It musta hap- 
nnipd about M'Vcti-fllteen because 1 
come alone, on the rood, gotn' north 
tawanl town nbout twenty-uve atu?r 
an' I saw Wllllnm up on tlua bridge 
*n' rnnnm' toward the faAt I blew 
my horn at him an' stopped htm. an' 
lie told me what he seen. I told him 



By WILLIAM E. BATES 



Lo hop in an' we burned up the rood 
la set to- the uearenf, place where 
there waa a phone. William run into 
Air Karley'a house an' trifphraied 
an' I Walled for him " 

Suddenly Nick sUaighlened He 
went over lo the wreck and Looked 
in with Take*! naihliGht. The clock 
rm tlw tnalnimenl boara was 
stopped at 7 Hi 

Nick went back to [he gaping 
William Oaoksic "Yon heard the 
waggon '.*, motor on Lhr or port te side 
of Hie hill - thiri side — no that it 
mursfve pawed ttin spot where ytm 
came out of the wood* Jukl seconds 
heron?. " 

-Yeaair*' WlBkam^aaki hrighLty 

"Wliere were you enmlri^ trom t 
Cooksse?'' Nlrk't; question cUug^rntl 
the bat-eared fiEhcrmnn 

"Why-wh-wh-wby Juat— bonie. I 
wa*^ down to to |nak at my *>eLa on 
the bay on' woj> hradin' bfifM \hr 
short wiy." 

"You didn't m Lhe otAtlon wag- 
gon x&kSSf an the road. YM didn't liear 
It until you cam* nut of iLc woodn m. 
tn the mad and heard It an the other 
iOne or the hill. The motor." 

"MayLor just lost control that'll 
all" Henry Tate said wearily. 

Nick rot the people off the bridge, 
then took the fl a* blight and looked 



at the lyre awte. The dicriiT 
came and n erred down. 

"TCasy see where be skidded all 
rtaiif 

' But he didn'L, Henry He wh 
dead belare he went aver. earlier 
dead oe utaeotue «lul Propjiert be- 
hind hla wheel. B» ** 

"Thiere yon go. Nick, cry in' ■ 

"Ooly a blind man eoukl misa it. 
Henry.'' Nick said. lie lowered his 
voice ''William cuokale claimi tie 
heard a realtor, then the eranh. Be 
wnii birtier tlian a qEiarter of a mile 
away with a hut tn climb. Rujht 
Bleep from the north Aide. When 
he eot up i tin bul he looked down 
and aaw this railing He'd heard a 
motor. Get It, Henry?" 
"Say, wuar*re you try in' uj USSr " 
"The motor Ccoksie. heard." Nick 
said wjih ejawper- 
atlon. "wasn't the 
xtatkfin waggon. It 
wnn a car poshing 
the station waggon 
with hand brake act 
on tt Tumi. 'a what mode these tyrn 
marks. A set hand broke. Thr molcrr 
wax another cars — puahniK the 
station waRgon through the rail" 
"But Nick, yciuVp gotta have 
rnorr-'n Lhsl to *ay " 

Tm saying IV* murUcr. Henry." 
Nick retorted. "[*m say trig Ws got 
something to do wtUt old man Tol- 
but'.s drat*, hi the nmrah- At teaai 
that's the theory Vm go Lug on. and 
you qui dn what you like about it. 
H this ic murder I'm going to Ret 
to the QflUom nf It. K^>-vi.d:v jdncr 
a client of minr n gnt sifmethlng- at 
atake In IL- 



Next morning Nick went To Part- 
Low> garage where ihr wrecked 
waggon waa He looked tn see if 
any marks would bear out his theory 
that the waggon had been shared 
oft Uw bridge. 

While Nick waa checking, a 
shadow foB arrow the erumpICKl 
n»ar fender 

Bert Stolten aabt "Olad I found 
you. Nick. 1 jusi heard rometfiiu ," 

-Yea?" 

"You wu ToIbttL's lawyer, Nick." 
SolLers said. "You ain't been satis- 
fied about the eortaiert, verdict—* 



So? ' Nick InLerrupted impati- 
ently. 

"Well, you remember that r'riday 
BltftiC about a week before they round 
the ol man'* body A linwlin' north- 
easter. Tdri tireLt an' Willbam 
Coofcsie iiwl got into a raw over al 
Murphy's Tavern, an" WHllnm let U 
slip he Been Tom Bretl corrun up 
from the Tolbut place that night 
on the dirt rood Kinda thought 
you'd like tu know."* 

KolLcrE ami led tngrntlatingly. 
Nick mouth hardened 

"You'd been aL the sale, Soltera ** 
Mink .-aid 'The auction wo* all over 
at five o'clock. Wnere'd you go 
Utter Unit?" 

Suiters' colnr ctmnged. T — had 
buamra down the Neck. Nothin' 
imporTint Nick. Prlmte nutter 
I waa on my way back when I come 
on William at the bndKC." he 
replied. 

"No alibi for the Itma when Nay- 
lor was murdered " Nick sliook hi* 
hesd. 

"NSckl Are you crrMy':*" Bolter*: 
was ainaken. 

'"Naylor waa murdered. you 
know." Nick aakl quietty. and left 
the garage with Sailers looking 
feverishly after him. 

Nick went next to the office of 
i hi* auctdnrieer- 

"Ttai-i sounds rraa> ' Nick nald. 
"but maybe you. can rememhet s.uinr 
of the things thai Williaui Oooksie 
bid on yesterday. H 



.1 HE auctioneer 
eyed him shrewdly, tlien said. "1 can 
a Led ns l tell you every hid anybody 
there made William wanted a 
trunkiuad of books. He bid until 
only himself and thin poor Naylor 
were left. Nuylor rurally took It." 
"How about the leak wood chest 7" 
-Oh. Iimi Uune!" Mr. Me*|-i«s 
raised hi-', shoulders expresatvely 
"William started 11 off al a dollar. 
I think And sereral people gut tu 
on H- Naylor and tiolLrrp Atayed 
to until Naylor took it for thirty 
dullani " 

"How about Aif Barley?- 1 Ntrfc 
asked. "Whafd he edd on tnoatly?" 

"All bought fifty ten::, wurth ot 
rrockH." The am :i(.-ntvr winked. 
"You know Aif. Hnrne brew and 
raw com. Ever try any tif All * 
corn?" The aucrloneer n mac ted hit 
tins 

Five minutes later Nick wanted to 
know all about Alt Haric?'* hnnic- 
dis tilled w ttbsky. The enrone r '» 
aulops:) reveated that DaUu Nay- 
lor went U> his death with a pretty 
{mod siuit under ins belt. 

ruck didn't gel down to Aif Ear- 
ley's, house, bnc* tn the woods On" 
Lhc Toad Neck Road, until late m the 
aftemonn. It look him n little Lime 
to trace nulla* Naylnr's move- 
meuts as much as pcxsihle after the 
dead man left the aaJe. Plenty of 
witnesses to the rnct that Naylor 
pulled mil of the TolhuL lawn with 
his atabion. waggon at abcut a quar- 
ter to air, and thirty minute* later 
he was at the Mlinc, station between 
Lhe mad to Trtlbut's and the county 
scat 
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First it was 
Teddy" 



New an el thol *if children enjoying die Oilu I.ui.iJi 
ji the Opportunity Clubs, CoUinfrwtwd, Melbourne. 
Hcic, unilcr-noiiruiiicd children who hid rhe Oslu 
Lunch for *« month*, gained twice i* much ni 
weight a* i_4uUlrrn **t; ordinary ItmiJic* - (Key iiad a 
higher miibocc to infection, too. Tbcif acnool 
work improved. The Oslo Luuch in being 
served regiiLiriy at the Opportunity Club* . . . mlio 
at the Gtmpcrduwn Children'* Playground, Darling 
ton School, Sydney, and many other ichnnli 
throughout Aupu/aIu. 



Just hate a loot m tbc Oslo I un.i>, and 
you'll realize »6r it the answer to j«r 
own personal lunch problem. First <rf all, 
no i*.i;<l»j. Secondly, it's NOURISHING. 
Next tntre you're wondering wbar to eat for 
Innti have an Oslo launch, instead of 
something heavier. Then it will keep your 
waistline down —and your energy UP! 

There it is — tiirce slices of battered whole- 
meal bread with lox. of Kraft Cneddar 
t lutrw , lialf a pint of niilk, an orange, 
apple, or a serving of salad ingredients, 
such as lettuce, tomato, celery, or shredded 
raw carrot or cabbage. 
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SO MUCH 
HAPPINESS 

LILIAN CHISHOLM 



IT was jiest like Tom. Suaan 
thought resentfully, to auk lier 
ia call (or his medicine. He'd 
nu doubt klJUWll that it would 
meun an endless wait in ihte 
Utile room — an endless, moxm- 

OI10U5 WBtt, 

Monotony! Her life win not-buiy 
mi monotony ihese day*. 11 wremfid. 

Oner iiir * tmld never have 
jelitved that It could be so with 
Tern, 

She glanced op tit thr DSVCCJ du<"" 
i»[icnp(] mid old. Doctor Tim* peered 
round tT at her. 
"Sue. b there NOthr trouble, child?" 
le j quickly, ^nd iht ftmllcd 

-i'iuaurlii:-!y He w*i a stupid old 
lurllruc- He could have travelled fir 
nit Lmiwul he had remained churned 
lo : \m-. badly paying timall town. 
I called lor Turn'* medirin*/ 7 she 

Old htm 

kn turned and a it : back, into his 
rJLspcniary. The habce-covrrvd. 
.wing door swiahrd behind him then 
by «amt :,udden fault, did not quite 
close, jui that ihe could peep Into 
OOfl corner of rtae diEpeiii&ry. could 
hear hl> voice, low. rambling talk- 
to oEd Sally, who helped him 
«rith id:; bottle labels; 

3uc leaned tmrfc. Idly lUuning 
Twn and his ui ifciichje — anil all 
bcrauw ol it childish iluuiacb-ache 
Mctt made audi a ru-iN ui Lhenuwstvrs 
— la Mllght attack of illness and ".liny 
turned snm whininp ^"tuUint chil- 
dren before your very ryes. 

'Yriii know. Sally, this \a a partly 
*od ca&e " the was lew, wor- 
ried. "Death doesn't worry me two 
hunts- we nil have hi <he Mime time 
cr another but » valine man. with 
a young wile, kiddies. It'll be hard, 
too. telllny the ttirl -*' 

■"Hfrte long" do yuo ^Ivr iiini?" 
.tmc flall.V * Jira calm voir* 

CI Weli™— the doctor* voice faded 
zlitihily— "you know how 11 1* — 
•uimetime* a month. sometime* nbt_ 
and I have to &uinT him un with :he 
unual Idea of Indigestion! II only 
■here was srimelhimj to be done — ,H 

Susan Hkl very still, quite calm, 
but fccy cold. Tom— hrr Tom! Only 
w months ra live? Dear heaven r 

Then she bit lier hp hard. She 
: '.i- r i ■ let them see thai ahe knew. 
They would try t« ta tie tier inio be- 
lieving It was all for the best " They 
WDUUi tell her she would still have 
he children *Jhe Ufird Her head 
-wiftJy an trie cruel, faulty door 
rfHinrd 

"Sixr. my dear you don't look 
Aril" Sally Held out the bottK'. hrr 
<efn eyra Ertudylnx Stifit *maH face- 
You wouldn't like old Ttmray ju§t. 
'a nin the rule over yon " 

Siutth elulched the bottli- fcrer- 
Lshly pictcuia up hor bat. 

-i«ri— I'm al[ riaht— nerlrr.llj all 
rUtht. Sally." she &aid onicftry, "flnrt 
liim will be wonderinfl wherr t'vtr 
jjot ro, C hnd n meat pie for him. 
but perhapa * 

Tfin qucMina liuiu; before I .hem* 






5»S 




friKhtenbig. tPrwe. Sally •urccmrt 
pole. wKirned. 

* Look. Sue," slip «a1d row. rtum- 
aijy. H Tcu doc 1 .": nurd \o wurry about 
Tom'* loud, it rcnlly won't make 
a In t of difference whit hr eats." 

Ttu- wurdb followt'd bat out ut the 
diK-tor's house. Into The bireet now 
filled with twilight. It rt-uLU vuti't 
make a lot of dlfleremrc Tn 
oiher wrii-rin it's much too late io 
worry now Torn %nuld die, any- 
way— 'Whether he ule meat pics & 
not, 

She wanted tn >-ell him ui urgi> 
him to Mijoy eveiy monirti' ulut.! 
he was able to do 

Tt was runny, the way she hud 
alwnys ridiculed ihot gardpn of tils. 
.■■ < n.:.:i» tuiu uf wajitmg bin rum? 
in it. tiiiririj. rum to :;n im mmt 
Ume with hin books 50 that he 
migb t ea rn promu turn. Many u 
time, she thought now. with a wm&o 
of abocked surpruv 1 . she bud actually 
HcntKed him of littnR thfr ganlon 
■nnre than he did herself. How 
childish jnri ndiruloiu he 
nuiAt htive thuugbt hert 

Why had Ahe df-veloprd 
Into such a nug^big 
.shivw, UUKse prtht yetn-S? 
I: tind all been so dii- 
Termr. when nrat they 
married 

Aa ib* drew near buue. 
could Torn bi-nd 
irm over bis plants one 
of the tiWUiN bRiu>m{t on 
to nin trouser leg., ask- 
ing [(ucatumB. They ought 
to have been Ln bed. «f 
course, but as he turned 
to ai-i*wrr tb* child the 
uaw the quiet affection on 
his fare How i-uuld she 
tiave been at} .uiujiulIT 
.ib*»|t the twuis KQlng to 
bed promptly every even- 
trur, Ju?t bi L for? hr- arrived 
home? What chance did 
nbc r-.tr jilve him tn know 
hw own children? 

He turned, saw her, 
and frowned. 

"My dear- I'm norry, the time new 
prist, and I quit* largot the chil- 
dren's bedtime! 1 nhnuldni have 
asked you to Rrt the mcdldne T 
could have called on my way bOBW " 

"T didn't iniri-.l " she told him 
-'•■■-.v>. I had a lazy afternoon, 

and kh* cnildrtm have been very 
f cod/" 

He looked taken uback. Usuall) 
she tnld him of the way she had 
in ilnn- all day. the on uih tineas at 
the iwlmt. 

'It's nice and cool out here." «hc 
said abruptly. "Why dan't we h&vn 
a upper ■ i - - l< 5 ' - 

The ehildrm ^hrielced with 
f1ftitj;iit. u puzylrd lock lingered tn 
Turn'*, eyea She rdt .uddenly awk- 
ward, thy. 

-Well"— she wnvnl her small 
lianda hnprcfifilvely "H\ a idutmc 
In have *ueh » lovrly jOi«w id 
ilowers and never enjoy them, ifin't 
tt?" 

Supper wan hilarinnx, out there 
on the porch. How queer, all t.hese 
yawl thev had Itvrd tbrrr and ne.vrr 
supper on the porch — never, that, is, 
since the ciiildren werr bom. And 
why? J if! beeniLv ahe wanted 
ta appear murtynnl tired. '.•>.• han- 
dicapped by all her work (a bt< able 
lc liave time for fun pleaaurr 

■Tom - let's waht out on to lue 
bill." ahe said Impulsively. 'Liar we 
used to do -remembflrr' 

lie m: up. puUUu; hU lumdi on 
her 'uwuiilm peerinR into hrr fare 
jiaiilinii a IklLleL 

"Dttrlinit what Is it?* 1 he naked, 
bewildered "Have ymi chfrnged, 
been bcwilched. ar sotnelhirifi? Or 
hnvr you hrart] good newA akKHil 
.ximething tD-day?'' 

She Lxuntpled beneath his hands, 
turned Hwny trmu him, choking a 
little. Good news! Dear merci- 
ful heaven— if he only kncwl 

-Am I— fio horrible. Tom, as a 
rule*" ahe aaked slowly. "You make 




me feel very imflU arm bcnAtly, say- 
ing that. Isn't it uu«t. when thr 
kiddieu went to bed. they said. Oh 
thank you. Mummy -thank ydil *o 
much/ And you, just now. when, 
wr were udking abuuT, the garden 
—you »Jd. It's flic* of ytiu, lUirung. 
to wa^te your lime tm me l,hl* way.' 
Tom -whai'st happened to me, that 
my own chfldfim. my own basbarul. 
have to thank mr fur being decrni. 
Mpndljr. interested? Oh. Tom 

His arms caweij round her AlXive 
hor head his eye* were puswled. bui 
filled with a ^real peace 

She worfefd hard through the days 
that followed* working far the fir«l 
11mi> in her liic. pimply and tfilrly 
for one aim. thn happinew ol an- 
other Tom watched her anxiously. 
yv.i With a Rirnt liappinrss ill Ills 
eyef. 

It wasn't until ahe had known 
about Tom for Jum over n month 
that ahe felt Abe need not work any 
more tn make him happy. Six 
rfisllwd the flimple truth thai, miff 
annther •- 1 has been made 
happy, that happine*& artu like a 
boomerang, retnrnlnif aRain and 
:i:riiih ;n Increased blessednrse Tlie 
little house btiKBii to t'lude ccmtenL 
serenity 

"Your hiisbajid liais. put 011 weurht 
tlwsc lAnr. few weeks." thry wr.ulri 
tell hvt. "He looks nmHRinjrty wefl. 
Yet. not so long ogfl he looked right- 
dp ill. What 1 .', the pecr*l>" 

Khe UiuKbed at their 1 easing 
krtipfnu hrr knunl«dijO to hcr»lf. 
ihice. whm p°or little Mrs, Jacobs 
came, her trugic marriage nhowlru? 
In lutr eyefr. Sumii almont u nv c tw- 
9elf away. 

"You MHKI1 10 have found happl- 
Mesa." Mrs. Jiicobr. wild wearily. "A 



"Susan, you muni Ml «ie what's wrong" 
Tom said gently. 



ULtle while back I'd have *worn you 
and Tom were ? t^Hmg for the rocka, 
like me and Charlie, lint now the 
moment one enter* your Rate, It's 
a* if iUrrc'K complete peace. Did 
yon and Tom have it ail out hi one 
glorious n>w ( or what?" 

Su>4tn li.Htkro at rtipirc Jacobs— 
old before her time, diallluskuicd. 
nervr;- ridden 

"Are you bapinr at this vrr> 
moment, Agnes?" she a^ked. 



"Wiiy. tw," Mrs Jui'«ba a (tm tried 
"T mppose &o But when I irel home 
Charlie will *tnn anpnnn, and I—*' 

H A(mt'5-Jry to think, every time 
you see CharHe— 'Snpposing I never 
aaw him again,' or " Sup peal n# be 
wan never able to wmile at me 
again. 1 * 

Mm JarabA Rot up. brnghlng a 
little. 

Plcose turn to page 2D 
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Wave of prayer follows news of Allied invasion 

War climax in Europe brings 
solemn memories of grim past 

By ELIZABETH WILMOT 

AH over the world people arc proying — even those 
who thought they had forgotten how to pray — as a feeling 
of great solemnity replaces the exhiEaratfon roused by 
the news of the Allied invasion of Europe, 

TV m«r awe-inspiring task of this war, the liberation of Europe 
J vn the Narti, hoi at last begun and we are all suddenly more aware 
of the tranendaus issues involved and the terrible cost in blood ondt 
Icon. 



SINCE thut arst day, when 
from man to man the 
ward was pa&sed. "it's on!" #e 
have been waiting, listening, 
]■■■ '.»lci tig fornewiJ hour by hour. 

Already tjierc have been momenta 
l!uit will or farever nmcrihlf- a 
snird here, a phrase there, destined 
la become M^urir. 

General Eisenhower's vole* In a 
tali to amis— sv calm vole*, soldierly 
VS& deep, LhJit inspired eonOdence. 

'The limir oS libera linn Is at 
tiiuS," he .Mid, and wtr felt it Tai. 

The Kiim'a vrticr Ln a nail to 
"prayer and dedication/" 

The Queens crwaaaEe Hfltli Ita deep 
Buderatondin^ ot how woman will 
' xeep a .i?il wl*Ji thi-'lr rnriiiollr aa 
liiey man the ship?, storm the 
'-■ .ujhea, and nil Lii? asiea/' 

Voices Cockney voices, shouting 
eheory greeting recorded iu the 
T'lmmles nie<i aboard invasion ahips. 
Our heir u- wuriiiMj w-lih pride In 
Cmt indonuiable aplili. wUU lia 
Lrepreaaihle Hi>h ol humor, 

Thf BrilWIi Tommy ira* mikin? 
toe return trip in Dunkirk, and lie 
Brtuir broli i- our hearts as he bel- 
I'JKTO ' Wi*h nir luck a* you wave 
tne arnoit-hyr." 

Again canar the .\urue al exhllara- 
i Ion as *t re-ad Ciiurchlll'j *o 
('nurrJilUlan eiciamatfott, "And 
thai a plant'' whan he announced 
to the Common* that "Every thine. 
1) pnxvwlintf t^eording to plan. 1 * 

Our reaction was immodlaie — 
■And what a man!"* 

A correspondent flushed a men- 
tion or a para trOOprr • took a 
r:»»-Apf*p^r ta read in the ploiw on 
the way to Promt! I 

All ihU was drama, wnrid -shajrina 
drama. nUli trar* brldnd the eyts, 
and a saddt-n hmri-learlni: laasffl 
uf wIlbI It jill mcjDS — what ft 
ineana to us. to mir future here In 
Australia, wlial it mean* In II ir 
V at all liiirte-fouutrJe* nvw 
l<irturptf and starved by tlif oner 
all-conqutrliif; enemy. 



As the Icadcm of foreign Oovem- 
ineti(4 «pok» to their peopl* from 
London, (heir voice* conjured up 
Bhiata from the pa*L 

Thn voice or Sing Hn.cUr.on of 
Norway— -it wiw the voice of an old 
a;xt Urod man, but It wu rhargrd 
with the vigor of a grrat new liope. 

IE brought a vision of gallant 
Nnrwt^lnn ftshermen. and BaUors ' 
filippuifi away from ilieir dark fiords 
lh Utile htittta. crctuliijt ihe coid 
North Sea to Jolu in tho light to 
irw their people, 

The message to Holland revived 
our odmirjitioa for a dauntlBw 
people whose resistance to the Nasi 
hordes is a (kathlcs. story. 

It brought the urgent wish that 
Injure liing the llbr-ratlng armirs 
would he Among the dykes and 
canals in which so many swagger- 
ing Nazi conquerors have met icy 
dm tli a i LI ie hands v. Du toh 
patriot*. 

Warning to Dutch 

TKJIGKANTLY came the memory 
of the tiorror of Botlerdani. 
Then 20.000 Innocent people were 
atauD by No^ bombers in 7t minu'ie^. 

No wonder the message to the 
Dutch was one ot ftrong warning — 
no violence until the right moment 
cocoes to Atrlke. 

A volti* vailing Belgium wiw a 
fiharp remindrr of n country whose 
blood-itiiined ioll has far two 
gcnenitlDos been the symbol of Cier- 
mati ruUiltwuHa toward any naLloh 
small and weak. 

Other m^nrnriea crowd Into thf 
picture. Inevitably the contrast 
with June Jour years aeo brought 
rtuhatlon, 

' And what a coatrMtE" as Mr. 
Chvirchlll might - >■ 

"four years ago our nation and 
Emphr* Mood nione agohuil an oirr- 
wbelminir and implacable riiciuj 
wiUi our bocks to Lbx wail," oald the 
Kmc 




And yet at that grim lime we &aw 
the tragedy of Dunkirk aa a shining 
triumph of spirit and endurunc?. 

Along Lhe empty, undefended 
hearhea o? Britain little groups of 
men carrying ohsoleic arms waited :o 
kUl or be killed. 

And yet deteat was unthhiiEable. 

London pumed. 

Aitd yet knew that tlrt eon Id 
not destroy Uw Iron determination 



"MINSTER CATHEDRAL. A wounded R.A.F. man at a murntnff 
lurteff a nutfovai day of prttver \n England. /[ fj tymtntte 
of (/t# Empire'* jt&linfr in there solemn dfl^*, 



of the nation p> flgiit uQ-^cttiu'hcw. 
somiwbere till victory was woa 

Ttira the bonk eirrks and Die 
baronrlx or Urltahi manned fit-r >int 
fires, filled the hush of doom with 
their triumphant pinRrr. and Tuught 

lhr LDVmthlg I ufi-rt ifTr out ul Ihe 

Encthui sklca. 

And; from that hour when 



MiV EJYGLAJMMP AOtl — Resolution dominates 
the peopled thoughts 



Cabled by E. IF. MACALPISE, our London editor 

Throughout the night the continuous drone of bombers 
owake rhe towns and villages of southern England. 

Along main roods and in bywoys the rumblt of seemingly endless 
convoys awake the night echoes and in coastal areas tha rhythmic 
iromp of feel brought the townsfolk from their beds to peer behind 
blackout curtains at the columns of marching shadows. 



ALREADY familiar With the 
night-long drone of 
planea — both of tha tavndlng 
Luftwaffe und of their own 
rivcngera — already inured to 
the rumble of pawing con- 
voys, people yet sensed that 
dawn would bring D Day. 

There iu MjowtWns ln the per- 
,Uteru3e, ln tlir co-ordination oi these 
• iT.iiyi -, frnm thf itrealA umI from die 
tklai that branded Uio nlgtita 
K'Jrny with tivr niftxk «f destiny. 

Tncre »■»• uo eUOon In their 
h«ttrtii. 

W*r, to >Um peoph or KngUrni 
who hivt lived ln Uie front line for 
the four ycum tlnce Dunkirk, It 
aotnlnj to rheer abouU 

4omf.i;l:in to bo tiiccd. nine 
tnlrw to n* seen throujh to the 
finish. 

And Uili it ;h» beilimlns of the 
finish. 

In tile morn;r.3 those Uvlng by Uif 



neabonrd saw that ^hlp.s — boltieahlpo. 
crullers, desttoyen. trawlere. 
fmtghterB. uid Iinera. grot fillips 
and little una and queer craft whose 
purponeE could only he surmised — 
irhli'h hid crowded Uiclr hurbors. 
porW. and inleti were elthtrr gane or 
on lite move, whilu overliiMil bombers 
and fighters continued to btreak 
east 

Then thi'J' knew the iouif-uwalted 
Second rrortt was launched. 

They knew tt with mingled feel- 
tru::;— rrhel that the long waiting 
woa over. oatiA/acUon dtat we were 
(p)liig back To the FVnnoe from whleli 
we had been driven four yearn ago, 
and Aorrow that the men who wc.ro 
gotng were going to war. 

They went about tl^elr dally tasks 
with no outward algn pt their enm- 
llona— except that iJiey besieged 
iirwa ventiora »t every opportunity, 
anil crowded round wherever a radio 
crwld be heard. 

Hie Oral real al(n of -!:.,' lliey 
find b«*n feeling rame when tt wu 



known that the landings had heen 
made with comparatively light 

loeaeti 

There was almoit a sljrh ot relief 
thiiiughoui the country, and 
strangers itpake to each other and 
eiehaneed nim»n as thei haven't 
dane ninee ifir days nf tbr lilltx. 

Tlir.y again gazed skyward with 
rhe aatne look on their faces as they 
used lo wear when the tiny RAJ. 
was beating back tlie LuftwsfTe 
despite lemflt; odds In the Battle of 
Britain. 

It Is a look almost of affection, or 
rather a blending of pride and cod- 
floenre. 

As the day wore on and news 
came that the Cicrmah Air Force 
wan notable only for iu absonoo, that 
ii 'via- hadn't attempted to give 
die Navy battle, and that the mueli 
vnuntcd beach drteneos had been 
pierced, tbc satisfaction spread until 
H became almost complacency. 

Nor la thii mrrprlstng. Every 
ninn. womnn, and, child In Britain 
knew warier or Istrr vt had \<n go 
back to the continent. 

It has been rJie be-all of existence, 
the thought behind all the effort and 
the aarrlflee of the*e years. 

In the air operations the H.A.A1", 
was well represented in heavy, 
medium, and Ugin bombers, in fight- 
era and In glldcr-iowing, and m air- 
craft carrying paratroops. 

It vdi welt-nlgh Impossible to go 
nboard one of His Majesty's ahlpa 
Wllltout running Into men of the 
RAN. WHAN V.H. 

Even with the Aruir, Australian! 



were repriwented by Individual 
privates, N.C.O.'a, and. In one In- 
stance at lent, a high-ranking 
officer. 

"It would be impossible to throw 
a ft Lone in any operation without 
hitting an Australian/' one aSloer 
said to me 

At the moment of writing the 
battle Is mounting in Intensity, arid 
tha 11 rat wave of optimism which 
swept Britain ta giving way to more 
sober Judgment. 

There lvs a ntem BtniRgle ahead, a 
desperate, bloody struggle, but the 
Allies arc established ashore and are 
lighting their way inland. 

They have gained a foothold. Thf] 
final phase ot the liberation ot 
Europe from itn long nightmare ol 
totalitarian tyranny has begun. 



'Chiuelilil ctyitaniaed the British will 
to stand nlor.E and undismayed 
against a world. In arms, the whole 
nation has been working fox the 
great day lhat lias now come. 

All through the rielenslve cam- 
paign] we luid had lo fight 
round the world, there lias been the 
dominating thought ol advantages 
to be gained lor D Day. 

Whererer we have gained ground, 
it has not been Just a step forward 
It has been ns well an advance 
towards D Day. 

■Wherever a man tiled, he fell 
to help bring about the final reckon- 
ing that only a Day would prv.afc. 

Now It has conw — the climax or 
all those t«rrlhle years at fighting 
aauhiat orliis ol tdl those weary 
hours at bench and lathe, or all Ike 
personal sorrow and ailfcring o! a 
long, long war. 

No longer alone, hot with half 
the world in arms beside us, our 
fighting men go out on this great 
crusade for freedom. 

All ol ur share in the vigil and 
the players as we work and wait 
behind the lines of these crusaders 
In khaki nod blue. 

The mistily clash nf liatllr can- 
not keep as from hearing hi anli- 
d[iall'i[! tlir IriiliiprU ni vlrliiry 
thai will announce the blessed 
quiet of the peace lo come. 
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★ CHlUiREM'S KM I I I Vf. JCOWK I 

V J IN I- M-paf* knltlins l.i.i.ii fur fnranls and chUdivit. imhU-.-icrt | 

* Ijjt lhr Vtiilfiillatt Honifii'^ IVtrkly. K huw on sale. 

Thn iMaatiTullt llluxtrjiod hnAh .-in--, dlrc^ljuns for knltllnc j.9 1 

woalUea, Inofudhif l«o. Ucm, Tour, and -flt-r-plece srU foe haMt; | 

outnta and drnwM for littto ruU; pullavrri fee Moyit; nun and swim 3 

avJla, ooekA, a IU'«*> hlaidict-wctot rual fnr f«ur la flve-yrae-oldt: = 

a luxuTiaius-tnokLnBT pram rarer, aliawlH, herel*. hoods, baity ham tin, = 
dallS drna, and luind^knlt toys. 

Our covrr ihl- week iham twn of IhrM* dt*l|ivn — iwln sbU-.i for | 
luddtrn. On putijr 21. *A\ nllifin »rt UliKlrutt-d. 

Tlw Australian U^tiiti.'i Weraly KiillthiE Ttwik for f&iltlrfin = 

ran Ur buuchl irutn all tn-w mU xtid Ihe olTIm of Thr .4,ua- | 

irallan Women'* Wrcidy for I 

G*l your copy now. 
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^^^^Liicky escape in New Ciiinca flood - . . 



reus 11, 1944 



THE SECOND 
FRONT OPENS 

TMIK Second Front has 
* opened, 

Aliing Ihe coasts of 
Nazi-hew Europe, the 
Allied Nations have 
bunrhed the most impor- 
tant military operation of 
all time. 
It has suddenly dissipated 



Tents awash and bridge 
smashed as waters rise 

Flood waters sweeping down on his hut 
and washing away a nearly completed 
bridge ore described this week by a sapper 
in New Guinea 

In a letter to his wile at Glen Huon, Tasmania. 
Sapper F Woolley tells ruefully of the danger and 
the damage caused by the flood, and the frantic 
attempt! to love precious personal belonging;. 

" A bolt 1 ] 30 wc realised there was a big 



my head out of the net, and the water was 
running straight though our hut. which 
the doubts and tears' that | hasn't any ends. 

have hovered during WpJ-^PP !»P*tfcW» l i»!PW ■*« 
mptti/ uenry months of unit- 



I looked oat they wrr Ju*l Oaatint avray 
to (fruit aim pair, but the host pair went. 

"1 also last my lountaln-pen, ant 
mil luckier Ihan some uf Uic boya, 
u they lest everything. It W 
annum; to hc everyone scraping 
after their belongings. 

"We got out on to a bun* and 
iiwod there In the pouring nun for a 
couple ot hours. 

"My bed Is three feet oft" the 
ground, and Die water was over 
1 i thai. 

"When I jumped out nf brd there 
were lot* toing rtnwn through the 
hut a . We were turkj to escape with 

Tlie ordinary man read our uvea, 
with enthusiasm about' "T^-™* 
the Russians' Rigantic 
offensive, which rolled 



I itrjitdcej 



"Iff. 

Even the staunchest 
hearts grew impatient at 
the delay, 

Why not have Lhe 
Second Front at once, 
people asked, instead of 
delaying from season to 
season 




the Gentians gradually 

back, and almost oul DT 
the Soviet Union. 

He read of I lie soldiers 
and airmen, the ini.nhlv 
maehines of war. that 
crowded the British Isles. 

As compared with lhe 
siilid realities of Htissia, 
the maud amphibian at- 
tack on lhe European 
fortress remained a mai- 
ler of hope and theory. 

Bill Ihe preparation ">) 
the new campaign has 
.heen a lask mi coin-sal 
that few people could 
really imagine it. 

fc'rrrj; defeff hntf fo be sj/n. 
chnmised and rehearsed to 
the tail degree. 

The Allies could not 
alTnrd to fail. 

Yet, mixed with the 
exultation that cverylwdy 
feels a I Ihe opening of 
tin- great offensive, there! 
will be fii eal heart -sick- ' 
ness. 

For Voting lives must 
be prodigally s|R'nl. 

13 ti I [here will also be 

Ureal rleeds of valor. 

which will - resound 

IIiioukIi history. 

ftthind Ihenr deeds lie the 



One river cut another course, 
about SCO yards away; It It hadn't 
we had no chance of getting out. 
~U has made a lot more work for 
aa Ve had a bridge nearly com- 



pleted and It wat washed away like 
match-wood. 

"It wa&nt too good. I can tell you. 
groping about In water with wood 
dniihkiff pas*. 

"If it had kept up a alt longer the 
bit rdvor would have «hoi over at 
Bie bank of uk, and we wouldn't 
have bad a chance. There were 
about four feet of water coming 
down '.he road art Lt was. 

"The camps below us had same 
anxious momenta, aa the two rtaera 
met btifme the flood go! u> them. 

"We Have had to work late at 
nUtlit to throw a temporary bridge 
across to net rattana uu■Q-J(•h. , • 

Cpl. T. G. Hoyos, somewhere in 
New Guinea, to friends In 
Thornbury, Vic. Sent in by 
Mrs. B. Warland, Stale Savings 
Bank, Thotnbury: 
"\VX hwve been whiHns away the 
evenings here With an old pack 
of cards, playing poker. Wr have 
used ihem so alien that they are 
now b.tdiy defaced. 

"Yesterday I nw a YJrf.CA. car. 
and. ,v a forlorn linne. askail On 
olllcer tor a pack of cards. Imagine 
my sururhe when he gave ms a 
brand -new pack. At night wlien we 
ml down to our usual mime I placed 
lhe new cords an the tabid. 

"By the cotieralulaucms 1 receiTsd 
you would Imagine I had won a 
deeorauon. Now all aorta of rules 
have been made for :hr> protection 
or lht< cards. 

-There was stilt another mtrprue 
In -tore lor me When dealt my 
Srst ace Oiere. staring out from jt. 
was: 'Presented by SJB. Sank. Thorn, 
our. , inj home town. I was moat 
delighted." 

Bdr. H. V. Schofield, In Dutch 
New Guinea, ro his mother, 
Mrs. E. Schoficld, 84 Palace 
Sheet, Petersham, N S W.: 




AU.-AVSTRALIAN CREW. Ttiese tour Air Force 6cy» mere ph. -o. 
trrojViei m t'onnrta be/arc awing /or Knaland. Lett to Tight: W-a . 
Sgt, J. A. White: (riU/t, Capt. P. ft. Nltscn; observer, Sgt A. L. Siddu t; 
and WAXr* Set, P. if, Cubii. P^oto sent in by Sliu J. E. Muit r, 
Lttlifoip. N£.W, tianeee of Sot. Willie, KlJio it «oa ot Sat. and JuTri E. 
White, a! Waggt, N.S W. 



beliefs, the urea/*, and the "W E ^"JJ f t 
high roura/fe of the civilised i n ju.'t, a :iti 
innid, locked in battle leith 
biiibnrism. 

—THE EDITOR. 



kes up here tat 
rhere's oiii up 
uuue from our 
Umt. He's been up there day,! now. 
Pur he'll hjivi: to come down soon, 
il« ihiTf tr, noailng to eat un there 
"We have some good friends In 



ICS SXATtXG proritfcr reweu- 
(iart far Ikeie ILA.AJ?. Iraf»«*i in 
Canarle. 3'llii jutptltot ot the Ifldl 
on their akaten roes neni in by Mrt. 
W. J. Hatitt, aandatm Street, Ofakd- 
ifofie. pw.. ir/i.f,ue mn. Fi-oneu- E. 
Moon, it enomw in. the centre, 
ttnadtnir. 

and around our 'cut HmtiU lixardi'i 
about vtto and a haU inchea lane. 
Yt*, they or,- par true faendt. 1 
wouldn't hurt cine far anything. 

"Some of them are ao lame they'll 
eat oat of our hamls. 

"The u-.Lvu. we IrejLt them so 
kindly i- ih. n they catch luossie*: 
Vuu'ii be Rurprtwd to see how hisl, 
they jump to enhrh a "in ■ ■ 

H lt'A a bad Idea to feed them, as 
they set l»ky, BDd Ra to tieap Uifltend 
ot caicliuni mossiea. They aw not 
the aUupery, wrtsghng thijiga they 
used to he in ruy mind. 

"T IhlhK nollilng of carrying, one 
round under mv "urned-down ealtat 
or in my shirt pocket, or whamr 
h* Uses to !■'".'■ 

Pile,! Officer Eric Johnson, 
R.A.A.F., somewhere in Englond, 
fo his parents, Mr. and Mrc, A. 
M. Johnson, Blyrh Farm, Grace- 
mere, via Rockhomplon, Qld. : 

"T WAS out to dinner last night, 
and liad a uplmflid cvniing with 

a Captain Churehtn. who Is a cousin 

of Win* ton Churchill. 
"Be la a gentlrman farmer about 

ten miles from jiiy atatian here. 
"B3» home is a murycllous place. 

with about ubiety nwuu and a plc- 

tun; gallerr. 

"I had tlte bci.: pint of apple 

rider ai dinner thai ; hove ever 

had." 



II htti's on ifttur mind? 

THE AUSTRALIAN WOMEN'S WEEKLY in 
' vires its readers to write letters to the Editor 
expressing thetr opinions on current events. 

There hat never been a time when the average, 
ciriion had more on his mind than new. 

The world as we know it is breaking up. A ne* 
world must be built on a new foundation of justice and 
freedom. 

Every day something big is happening and a torrcn: 
of talk about it sounds on all sides. 

Your views can contribute to public diteuuion of 
all such happenings if you write what you think to oui 
new correspondence column: "What's on Your Mind?" 

Letters, which should not exceed 2SO words ir 
length, should be addressed to "What's on Your Mind/ 
c/o Tho Australian Women's Weekly, at the address 
given on the top ot Page 9. 

The Editor cannot enter into arry correspondence 
with writers to this column, and unused letters cannot 
be returned. 

The first selection of readers' letters will be pub 
lished in our issue dated July 8. 



Sig. H P. Mulligan, somewhere 
in New Guineo, to his mother, 
Mr;. H. Mulligan, Ashfield, 
N.S.W.: 

"VATTVE men wear an al'mlet, 
known as a 'gar-no,' above the 
elbow, and soma have aa many aa a 
docxen on Gne arm. They nhro wear 
thetn JlUt below llielr kticof. Women 
don't teem to wear ornaments at all. 

"IL Is Very iunnv to see a nnUve 
man and hla wife '.ravening along. 
The woman U loaded up with "every- 
thing but the kitchen sink.' and the 
man Just carries a atlck. 

"It la an old tradition. I believe, 
the man titarcllni! Sua wile troni In- 
vading trihea. 

"It Is u flood Idea for the man. aa 
the women cany twmcruhmu loads. 

1 "Their y-oung nippers bans on 
their backs like koala bears, and 
ahoie, resting on the n'umim'c ban- 
back, is a bundle of wood weigtung 
about fifty pounds The wood 'Is 
tied In bundles wltJi a vine, and 
!omw a loop which ptuaes around 
the woman'* head: and rests on her 
torrheed Tough women, eh! 

"The wood here doesn't bum very 
we-U, but makes a lot of smoke. 

"One night, travelling In a ewioe. 
*here there Is always a ftre for took- 
Inc, another chap and I asked the 
cook boy to make a cup of tea. The 
amount of smoke that Issued from 
that canoe would hnre done credit 




AND 



SOCIETY 



Bit H ep 



to the -Queen Mary .' By the time r : r 
tea. arrived I was just, about on e 
verge of Jumping oviH-boord." 

Set E, M. Connceley, in Northern 
Auslroiio, to his wife at 12 
Miarer Street, Canterbury, 
N.S.W.: 
J^KCIDED lo lutve a tjuiet . 
noon by going to watch a t> c '* 

baa match: a challenge beta',: 

two oi our companion. 
"Before the mateji started bjia- 

boo rorls were erected for the [ejl- 

j»t.,:f. 

"After UjJa an Iron gjirdrr ■ •> 
tied w the tin el; at a I ruck, ami : ilir 
hefty cliapsi ttmid on It whll- 
wa# dragged roanc UK ground tu li 
to knock the long groan down 

"One team waa three men ri. 
so Hay and f were persuaded to pla| 
for them, 

"I surfed on wearing my aborti 
mid giggle coal, but soon discard 
the coat. It wuj very hot ploy hi , 
•tid aa moat players had no jumpff 
on It was, hard to tell who were y -jr 
opponents and wbn were your i ■- 

tarn, 

"tluue i was about tu tackle a < li'f 
but was saved the trouble, as .« 
uf bin (earn male* -.loud blm on all 
hrad. thinklnc linn to be on my n.k 

"I liKiroughiy niioyed uhe g.unr. 
Rlthoujih am feeling very stiff, uid 
have a few pieces of skin mU.-.!-.t 
It waa easy lo pick, out the ft. t- 
bailers tlie nest rlttv b7 theur llront 
round the parade ground " 

»l„Ulll l„ l,,,,HI|,H,lMH|Hl,,n,lnill„,ni|ll;ii.i ■* 

! H 11 IRS IRO>. 1 

Olll HOIS 

Conducted by 
1 -Mete Shvitun Smith f 



men relit im ike lljhllnr I 

will IhUmL kitd - cm tut I- tbe r*lm 
•t atlafT uWWii. tnlhir*. unA akra 
9mt WAfh lv|lri pupjllafanfl tin 

fMf TH» Auktrali^ii Waman > Mr, 
m-OTata Isimrnl t.f t » fair h CI 
tkLrnU Wkf* "i l> ft!)' 
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MXSURAKE: Alaider rnaaLrUn. *nd 
LOT11AR - 111* -mil N u bin n nn v a n 1. »r* 

mtvd ap In Ihr wrr-JtUrig (amr bt collar 
S1IAKFV: A matiJpf.-r. tncfc/\ Luthar Into aIjJU- 
llir » . iirttr.nl and r.r-l Mr. Joe. & flffht 
promoter, in ;ie.ti LuLliAr ami t lie Champ 
for in important malrh. Meanwhile, 



XMLS: \ gangster, kidnap* 1 mtli.tr het* 
Sharpy ten Uioiiaanri hr wun't iliht The 
crowd la at the aUdium, "Mandrafrp and 
PrinocM .Sh'.'Jj arc inwrJert, >oJl* threjiriin 
to rolled bis money, Hut tolhar tiaa 
craped, -and drapttr »n hijuirtl »h<i[itdrr 
Ik nn his war Nf>W B»"AI> ON": 




"f(iW ollf, *>r rW rtftl'P iffiU nr- 
rnicd it* «■ P&tpinv Turn" 

€lub ##o«>* 
.f/oorf work 

The 2GB Happiness Club, 
which now has 19,000 mem- 
bers, raised nearly £8300- 
fast year for patriotic and 
charity funds. 

MOTTO of this successful 
radio organisation, of 
whfch the president la Mrs. W. 
J, Stelaer, i& "Others First." t 
The fiO branch*?.- ut Uw diiburerUl 
.Ireie* in the orffaiilAaiion of wjcial 
•iiitcrtiLlnmcnU ani collec ilom for 
jialrJoUc anil ciiarrtable. puipoae a. 

The Australian Com forts Fund and 
many other organ l&tliona have r** 
{.'rived donation*. Member a «jnd 
riartda and letter* to membem <it 
Lite nshlltm Services, and Imve 
tnltred Uiiwsaaitb ot icarmcnU 

The rlnh has eiv*n to the Army 
-,wo motor nmtmlur!re.t valued at 
l>00 each, a mobile rooJrar valued at I 
C000, and seven mobile e>caleatly 
iiratc-tl food irolleya 

TJic*e ■ : .»H' ■■ i tar u*e In military 
iiuspiluk and ewnvareacenl camp*. 
were tiic- Rfti »' their kind i-» be 
ureaenU-ri In the Army, and Cfist 
£frr/uV- eaoh. 

Lani wecJr ^hen LAdy CHwrt* paid 
i farewell visit to the Mocquarte 
Audit Qrtnin. three cheques were 
Lianded to her for the Womfln'a 
Hospital, Crown Strtet. Boyal 
Prince Alfred HWplEtd, and Uw King i 
Gwrse V Memorial HnapUal 

In ber sctslon on 3t5B over/ VTon- 
clty to Friday, from U.tt a m. to. 
noon. Mm Bttflwr L-xplaln* the ahm 
yj the BapplneM Club, and tnvlt« 
UaEcneta to jn(n the orc«ribin:ion and 
iivo thftir aaaiatance to IL\ many 
worthy cauoea. 

The more members and branches 
of the Hai)plne« Club, she says, the 
fewer side, and. poor. «id lonely 
[XMJpIe there uUt be. 

aCenbera iay tliat the sa'.bfacMoh 
rtt dnLna aoraeihin£ for othenl brit^o 
tta o*ti reward. 

Booklet* netting out all details of 
'■hr 30B Happlneyw Club nre belna 
p raited and wlil Inter he available 
rrom M». ate-lwr. at SOB. 

In recoRnltian or her nplendld 
warlc u oluh president. Mrs. Slebrr 
hua been made a llf* governor of 
Canterbury tilatrlel Memorial Roe* 
plial. awl cF Royal Prince Alfred 
Hoapital 



THE AUSTRALIAN 
WOMEN'S WEEKLY 
SESSION FROM 2GB 

rviaT n*r raoia i» ro % rw. 

Uncifmnav. im i»- a*t *b- 
Mir**' '.niii'""-f Tilk. 

'rnrraaDaY. Jaa* ia m*in * im u 

t lii Oiadir a>rrr prrirmit "Kifllfl 
i'hiri4f<>" 
raiusi j i: mt i4 r>r \i. f»n.i?i 

-, vn hijat. JBitr Hi i»ui>ai« Kf*** 

H.r^'nl^ H**ia t'i»-«F*IJlJ*'n. 
M.I.Jt I'aantiniv. 

^ vbar. u»r ■» i*.ia la aau Tfcc 
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'•HHUVTY* 9 . . . Commands British armies 




MOTHER OF MONTY. G 

widow of a Bishop of Ti 



y's mother Is the 
born in Hobarl. 



KISS FROM THE VICTOR. General Montgomery returns the kiss of a girl at Sous**. 
Tunisia, when the Eighth Army completed its victorious drive in North Africa. 
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"IKE" EISENHOWER . . . Allied invasion leader 
1 




AT TWO. Eisenhower is at AS FOOTBALLER. In his teens, 
lower right of this family group Ike (end right, centre row) 
with three of his five brothers, played high - school football. 




HONEYMOON. In 1915 he mar- IN 1918. Elsenhower, at 28 
ried Mamie Doud, of Denver, was Lt.-Colonel of noted ability 




FAMILY REUNION in Kansas in 1926. The General's 
mother, now 81, Is only person who calls him Dwight. 




SON. John S. D. Eisenhower (second from left) is DECORATION. Gen. Giraud confers 
at West Point, following in his father's footsteps. Legion of Honor in North Africa. 





WIFE IN UNIFORM. Mrs. Elsenhower, photographed DOUGHNUTS IN LONDON. General EUen- RATIONS IN FIELD. Geneml lunching from 
In uniform of American Women's Voluntary Service, hower at opening of a club for U.S. Forces. Army mess- kit during invasion of Sicily. 

Hi UiUivwu v* """-""-*"* P » -mom D.B. OB!i» il In Interim lion- 
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J. HE hull WU 
vuj crnjflptl and the band was 
aniawur and oicr-fnthnalasLli.'- Tim 
two glrla left tlwlr caps, and Hood 
lor a momenL ogi&tnst the wall, 
watching tlw craiwi <Inrtc<> by them, 
watching the ttntm of fares pass- 
ing, orrasliinallj Mkimwleogbie 
wnnmnt iliov tmm. 

Kay flaw a nyina-ftfflcef Ah* 
kiic« ThlM lib hand and grin UHl 
hfiglli to ndge across th* packed 
Jlrjor toaarti her. A tall, white' 
facod. dark, and extrgordliiuTlly 
handsome man appeared at Roma's 
■iilr-. i-lK-kiHl hut heels, and bowed 
over hrr kalic. She heard Roma 
My politely: "BuLo there, sour- 
puss. " and iitrtii-ed his startled smile 
before the? w»re last In tile crowd 
of danctra. 

The riylng-oftlcar garo. uji t-hte 
atruggU' and stood on the opposllr 
sldry d! the zoom making romical 
gestures of despair. She omlled. 
and ahoofc her head. Clow to hrr n 
voice said, jllrring i*lft, polKtiatit 
memories with if. lott. Weal Country 
Ijiirr: "I hid a. feellw;. oonirwlicre 
lii my bone*, that I'd meet yoii 
again." 

Site felt herself bo white, and far 
a moment dared not turn. Linn. 
nratlllSK brilliantly, sue looked up 
lulu the brown, -faun.'* fact', the nm- 
ber aright, mucking eyes. lur smll- 
1115. nernltlvr mouth. 

"And hoic Is Aiuit Eriuentriide?" 
the laid lightly. 

Be lud not altered a little bit 
They mUh!' never have moved from 
the hw at the Anderson Theatre. 
She coiild m« him itanding there, 
tiulzrlng her rojuMlty.Melno through 
her bad)y concealed attempts to 
make lilm sat he disliked Manila 
Jouben She could foe) the shook 
of misery hpr own heart had held, 
anil whlrrh ahs had txled. ad un- 
successfully these nasi months, to 
put behind hor. 

She tried lo find something fllf- 
fennt. about him, to slmKe off tile 
tense of having done this before— 
of Turning to lilm. tin* dunning, 
faintly satirical stranger, when the 
lud reached a limit of endurance 
Aim*. Bnnentnide?" he nccm'led 
Willi Uir effflri til rememberlnB 



fail'** Itiiclt MT IIe«rt Continued From page 4 



"Surely you remember," the Mid 
maliciously. "You were with your 
Aunt Brnu'iiliUde at the theatre." 
He caught the glint In lier eye, and 
grinned without a trues of em- 
barrassment, "Oh. jta. Aunt 
EttneuLrude. Bless her old heart— 
lww she enjoyed the aliow," 

Kay Inujbed at him. her dork eyes 
sparkling with rt'lft. animation— 
she lelr, Aunt Brmeatrurje wot a 
creallou of theirs, whom they conild 
not let sfcnK into oblUlon. The enui- 
tng, suddenly lost It* unhappy, un- 
settled, yearning. 

"You've altruist got at ttllcvlns: 
in her.' »ne raid, 'Bui anyhow. I 
raw her. She was very attractive— 
how nice for you to hare inch a 
lovely aunt. She certainly doesn't 
took tier yearn." 

He r-old quunilcally: "Put raft out 
of ray misery. Dots It matter In 
the leant little bit to yau whom I 
was wltii that night?" 

"Not a •crap." tile said quickly - 
perhaps too quickly, for In an absurd 
Way II did matter, and the would 
linn- llknd to know *ho lilt eotn- 
psnloo had been. He knew alio 
wanted U> know— ha knew at one*. 
Re was not In the hunt self- 
absMbi^l. He waj vividly and »n- 
ainvrty aware o( other ixople. She 
fell a Utile angry, knowing Uat If 
she had uld yen. ho would nave told 
her. 

' As it was, li* tal'l mlMfcteYoutly. 
"In that case I won't, tell you. Wtruld 
you eaie to dance?'' 

They moved out on to the packed 
Door. 

p(jr»nnel frqm ihr camp, lund 
Blrln. lactory girltt. shop girls, local 
tradespeople, people from farms and 
atwps. soldiers from fleftrohlietii 
potla, Rome Oua l ' di i-irvtrryotie wlio 
could eat io the rtanne wnj= tv.to. 
The flnor was bumpy. Urn bend 
played the same lime tor every 
cumber, most of Hie Instruments 
WKiHleruiE a Ultle at thru own swuet 
wUl. it was vwy, very riot. 

Kay wan flushed, and stray ten" 
tlrlls ol liolr escsueca from hfir 
severe and thlclng upewrpl del, 





.hrt ftvt normal Itealthjr ^hddrm 
r . . the "Qui: Kid*'' taM* an >n: tntii 
fit ouidaot TiVe. 



Guest Compere: 

JACK DAVEY 



K Melbourne production . . . 
Jack Dorey infnxluce; 
Victorian vocal latent 




SU NO AY 7-25 p.m. 

k 2 G B. (jo 



:.howlng nn uriroly tendericy to curl 
on her forehead and neck In frivol- 
ous, babyish rings. Her partner 
looked excessively patnod. aichoufh 
as far as apace would permit the:, 
moved together bountifully In grace 
and unity. 

"Hey. I cnn'l stand this nub* tiny 
longer. It's worse than concen- 
trated flak. Why do airmen do thti 
oort of thlnjt when off duty? Kin 
get out or hero." 

Tbey found their caps and went 
out. The moon waa a poem of 
lieauty, throwing trlarmuUr shadows 
of twuse tfnbli's and liirj sliniiowt ol 
budtlbig leaTCi on the roadway be- 
fore Ihcm. 

Re said slowly: "Wlrnn I last saw 
you H ni in the moonlight— I 
could nee you as plainly sn T can 
now. Wlimi we came out of the 
theatre you were looking lor a 
ta«l. I tried to reach you. mil the 
croud was too tlitek. J couldn't 
««t 60 you quickly enouih, you 
had gone." 

She luil a nudden vbdon of herself 
leaving the theatre that night, tear- 
ing herself away after Martin') 
casual dismissal 

She could see herself in that terri- 
fied, lost, distraught mood, could 
feel again the tears thai had choked 
her, the sheer weight of misery that 
had crushed lier hi the nightmare 
ride home alone. 

He went on: "I thousht you— 
needed to be with mends— tha: 
night " 



IjHE sQ.'fl slowly. 
"I don': know why t lEiould tell you. 
t'd some to Use end of my life as It 
a-iis To the end ot an Illusion, If 
you like. I didn't quite know whore 
1 was goUig-from there." 

"And you cumo here?" 

"Yes. by degrees." 

"And how do you find It?* 

•At am." ahe said. "It was one 
long " 

"Bind" lie said, supplying the 
familiar word. ""I knr.w I appre- 
ciate that word lo Bat lull." 

' Yes, but now — on opet-iol duty- 
it's drfferetit. Ho much dL-prnds on 
you. It's an even more triumphant 
fflttlnc than a iuecesaful first night 
when you know a crwte that has 
been damaged, or has been flyhm 
through loul weather. ■ safely 
home— you feel !hal you've done 
•nmetfilntr. however small, lo get it 
them." 

"Yes — I know. I wa» out last 

night." 

"Oh? On die bis slmw"" 
"Yea. We came home like a 

-■itlged tlu.de." 
fl Thiu makes li oven mora worth 

wldle " 

She looked up at him and he could 
set the swift emotion In lier eyes. 
"T. moan Tve known lots of othnr 
fellows, bul you're the only neraon 

wl.ii knew me ■„ for'- 1 rcj.:' 1 .- ir:i 

even if It was only for a few 
minutes." 
"A frirad*" 

"We couldn't know ye: m 

"You're abominably cautious " 

••One learns to bi ," she said UshUx. 
"D'you know— apart from one of the 
girls here. I have never had a friend 
elhee 1 left school I've always 
■tgo loo — " she stopped, thinking 
of Martin, thinking of those years 
when every minute of her day be- 
longed lo him. and there was no 
room for anyone else. "Too busy, 
t suppose," she flnlshed- 

"Prteikd."," he said pemltlcntly, 
"usually know each other's names " 

"Mine Is Kay. Kay Harding," 

"Mine Is Andrew Mayue Ahdv 
to mr friends " 

She said Imredulounly. "Not 
Andrew Mayne, the composer f* 

He bowed formally, his even teeth 
glinting mlitchlrtously. "We all 
lor* «o undistinguished in uniform. 
If you'd seen me in my civilian 
Clothes >«iu'd have eold Joyously, 
There gwv. a genius'' " 

"I know yoln work awfully well. 
Why. you did the moonlight num- 
ber which Mauds .Jouberl sang In 
Martina allow." 

"Yea— and now you know why I 
dL»llk<-u 11. II waa written at, home 
In Dsvoi), on a nltthl like this, only 
high Miiutntr. Hot, breathless— 
white niootiUght ICvon the masses 
>r t ■■■ ' < rciips were drlfu of BBror 
bloasom. She mstls It sound like 
any dirty scrap you might hear In 
a Paris back street." 

Kay did not answer. He went on 
angrily: "You know what obe's done 
lo the shew? t went on my last 
leave— to hear how Lhe soug wat 
goln-. It's Just the ami Df leg. 
Mhow lhot feliowr. no to on their 
own now. In foot. It's getting quite 
a name round town.'' 



She looked at him lncredulc>u.-Iy. 
A show of Martin's. It was In- 
credible. Martin, whatever else he 
was oi' did, tnd Impeccable taste 
and a theatrical flair that amounted 
lo genius. She" was worried, sud- 
denly anxious about lilm 

Andy stopped before a long, 
thiuched-roofed cntlage, and swept 
open the gate with a commanulng 
tjesture. 

"Behold lhe secret night spot 
Tiii'fe rape, and you're admitted." 

"Hu' this Is Ye Oide Tea ah-ppe," 
protested fCar. "H's kept by o dear 
oU iwly wtlb Kiow.-«tute hmr in 
tlie cnrrccl plcturc-buok nuimicf. 
Anywav, It cloaca at six" 

"T1i-'k you're wronif H oioaea 
to the senrml public at sli. That 
old bid}' Utrs one huntDlc vlee 
Music She was a concert pianist 
once, rind her doors are open all 
evening to Service people who can 
realtv play, or really wan! to lislrn. 
Hhe icons the cakes and coffee run- 
ning as long u sue can." 

They paiused, and there win » 
ripple of melody, well played, upon 
a btaulitul. well-timed inairumecl- 

Anrly knocked, and they were ad- 
mitted by tliE proprletre.y n butim. 
white-haired, vogue person. 

The lung otilc room was halSflUei 
wlili men and jirli In untrorm. the 
smoke of their cigarettes rlMng to 
lhe low-heomed -ellmg as they aat 
kt the small tablet. Candles were 
lit in brackets and sconces, and a 
big Ore glowed in lhe open hearth 
Miss Anna, as the old Isdy was 
called, sat at the serrlre dew. and 
If you wanted coffee or eaten you 
went tip to the counter and tonk it 
lo His lablr yu uracil. On a rulwd 
data there war a radio, a grand 
plane, a spinet, and various stringed 
instruments agalmit thu walla. 

"Onme in. my boy.' salil Mist Anna. 

"Bnrb BM been plurhm lot the 
lorn half-hour, an>l trltilttenlng ua 
with his spooky mwic." Her voice 
was rltli and Irish. "On a moonlit 
ntftht we wain tomi'tlung dilTorenT. 
surely? Play' some Chopin. And)', 
a polooalse. None of ynur own 
tlnkly revue stuff. Who's iliua?" 

"Thia Is Kny Harding." 

"Do you play?" 

"Only Uaten. I'm afraid." said 
Kay, snillhig 

■Wall I'm pletised to Just* you. 
my dear. Would you like wiroe 
coffee? Bit down. Now Boris, 
slop knocklnx In coffin nails, and 
let ■ real pl&nlst have a chance " 

Kay saw to her surprise i tin: Roma 
was there, waved, und Went acroes 
to her, While Andy. Willi nn apolo- 
getic little smile, went, to the piano. 

"Hullo! How did you set here? 
You haven't told mo about this," 
Ksy vh tapered lo her friend. 

"Flr*t tune I've been in the even- 
ing. We came aeroKi the neJdf. 
I'm with l.hc new polc^ — he> been 
pUiylag. Here he comet ntiw." 

The man whom Kay had freen with 
Roma at die donee left the piano 
nod Joined them. He was intro- 
duced, bending over her hand in 
the formal Continental manner 
before lie ear down. He was Incredibly 
handsome— dark hair, datk eyes, a 
MiuHive. bitter mouth; a smile that 
had neither humor nor pleasure. He 
did not really seem alive at all. Hla 
movements had the delicate pre- 
cision Of a TnnrhlTir He Wflfl VCC}* 

tall — a flight-sergeant wearing a 
pilot's Wing*. 

There was something about him 
that actually made lier feel cold. 
Kay looked acraiui the room with 
ret lei to where Andy set at the 
piano bent over the keys. 

Boris Arnlielm passed round his 
clcaretlea. Kay raised her eye- 
brows Willi comical query at Roma. 
The tall, pair man was the last 
l*r>on on earth site could imagine 
would attract her pretty mend. She 
took out her lighter to light their 
Cigarettes, when suddenly Arohclm 
Ptlt out his bond, a thin, while hand, 
and took It from her 

"Pardon, rnademoleelliv" Hi lit 
their three cigarette*, and turned 
the little eliagrecu lighter In hla 
hands, his dark eyes rrurlously Intent. 
"IL b, pretty? Small-nice lor n 
lady. Before I come to England I 
have ieen such n one. Strange to 
ten one here." 

"A friend gave it lo me," en id 
Kay. putting out hor hanrl lor 1! 

"Ah. 6n. And ate your Initials 
MA?" 

"No." -she waa a Utile angry. 
" They are my friend's initials." She 
fell rather animyeu with hrrselr for 
giving the explanation. He put It 
Into lier bund and turned to speak 
to Roma. 

Andy slopped playing, anil there 
was a murmur of appreciation and 
applause He smiled, called her to 




CASABLANCA 
\y A R K E R S' Academy 
* winner la packed with bit 
venture anil excitement to pro 
background for the Hun. 
Bogart-Ingrid Bergman rom- 

Bogort la auporb as lhe 
operator or a club, lug-rid Br- 
gives ■ flawlesa Retforu 
matched br Paul Hcnrvld In i ■ 
to-order role. 

Tile snipportlng cast includr. 
ney arreiutroet, Conrad Veld- 
Claude Ralm, Michael t 
dlrcc'.Wll le brilliant— Tstler 
Ing. 

^ PHESENTI HG LIU 

rj'HIS Iiothy CliKtci'clla lale 
senti notlung that is nra 

However, Judy Oarbmd:. 
vpaecnt por^onallly and Van Hi 
Irresistible appeal manage u 
this show an enjoyable eccnpt. 

Tip" orehesl/at dI Tommy D 
and Bob Crosby are poorly 1::,! 
— SI. James; tliowhie. 

CRAZV HOUSE 

TP you are seeking madcap ftu 
Is your r^iow. 

The story protidrs the fllr 
framevrork for those dlsxy con.'. 
Olsen and Johnson, and a I 
■ prinkllng nf top entertains.-' 

Count, Basle and the Li ij 
Noble bands cansbly liann:< 
muntc - Btalc; showing. 

^ CHARLEY'S AUNT 

TS ffplU of Arc). It? Mayn 

diiecllon &nd a cum; 
<3WU thin farce U badb dwvu 
Jrtclc lk>im> 1a plTci'llvr In | , ■ 
rolr, *nel rntiny of Uif Mtuptioi: 
Trsxikly fnisny— but to ttii'M 
Empirf; 3 honing, 

4. I OOOD IT 

\fC2M harff collected rmiUi!. 

Line cniertiUliisra to otik' 
musiCBl ijjarkliiig iarc. but LVta 
und continuity allp up badlv 

Red Sfcclton uiii poor m-' 
but Rkntifir POrVPll'i (U&clng, 11 
Etamcy'i orobfifttra. Lcnu Bi 
.nu.ir.mi unci Huzri Scott's ktyi 
□whtg wo All up lo stiiiiu ! 
Onpltol and Canim; flhowir^ 

AROUND THE WORLD 

r THI5 filiow hiL5 » tew b 

mtitwTitx but fur me m> - j 
were Tnr outwpigbpd b.v ilm tu I 
hhu Winn -on of band le&dv: 

Joan HAvia. Muciii Am- 
Marry McGulm, a briffht nean 
do well —Civic; '.i.owLart. 



MAKS 



}\ls aide wllh * Httl* comnLur ttutf 
fttk of hiu hvmtl. She went acna 
obrdientJy mmi sal bcaidr* eul-., tia 
tnc lung; pUno seat. 

' Vau k\ii$T' he sgJd 

"I hftvmrt," Bhe wid ,n r;,. inaf, 
mdini the Intention Iri t0> rytf, 
"nn\ .*4ncc I left nchoo! 

"Ot rourso you do,*' be saw itkv I 
periously, *T enn aee you n ■ -rtt 
llje ohripe of your fuc* «nd Uifwl 
1 jfroold Way you're e, contTj'iUr 

flul. let's JtH," 

Bts hnnda hovered abuut rtw Xtji, 
ns U.oujjh eearchln^ for nmnr i\i*\<*l?, 
then suddenly tic bepan Co :ii i c w 
Ills "Wu aocnmpunitJirikC lib an:'* 
eyei flxed upon her with au m- 

tinflo'J.- Li.nllrii^c-: 
•■Drank to me only with thu» rytt 
And I will pled|[e wHn mine — N 
Roma and Boris moved o-. U. 
■rig, und in n moment the PulliJi 
scr^ejinl'ft dc?p baritone und Roma's 
ltght /toprano took the melo^ Irum 
AndyV Lungful voice, Ka>', encw* 
ogtHl. chaUrneed and twwuA, 
found herself joining }n t: 
verae. 

Till* U Invrly, Kay >• ■•■ Thte 
is one of the things 1 haven't dotte 
— ahi£inj. lUce thia, for no rnmon 
aI nil. escepi thai t\'n fan te tr>'. 

The Tnlces came U> a hiu-uicml- 
oua and tHumph4nt ta«cii.aliwi 
Andy and Kay looked at earn oUnr, 
laughing a UUiV. 

There waa romrlhiot excinufl 
rxlilliimUruj in that moment— ** 
thoiiah an hopr h«d Iwrii rrv r"' ;rpa 
from the girlhood that ab( had 
mtwen. 

There vu a knock en Die dow. 
and Mliri Anna rose and watkiirn 
acrna inrptttlenUy. 

T* Cftrporti K&y Harolng iwrJ* 
I wan told I rnliht find her- — " 

Kay went white. The wnmi flood 
ot tponlariemu enjnymcni frost- U 
waa Martin 'ii voice. 

To be continued 

Primttl and ftiinlinliM sy Cfl(.ifta|j»:r ! * 

L iBlieil. 1M I74 Cvr.rrtMlh BtfljK, BirtnU. 
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Os/Read 
STARS 

4 JUIH niHRSDEn 

Tins Lime or line year is 
genera Uy f a vo rat>Ie to 
Geminians, Librans, and 
Aquarians, and to many 
Artans and Leonlana. 

The dolly Influences of the 
week are exceptionally help- 
ful to these groups also, and 
nocd use should be made of 
jpportiinltles. 
June 15, 16, 17 (early), 19, 
5:0 20 can u]] prove above 
average for people In the 
groups mentioned, but June 
ft, 14, and 17 (latej may bring 
eonlualon. 

Vlrpjoana, Pltfccaruj, and 
SagdUarians should live 
quietly and wisely at present. 

The Daily Diary 

IJEKE Li my auitrolofiicftl review 
** for the week: 

ANU •ItAreh II ti> Affflt Hi: Juot || 
d^tvti w nrc*cti m*ia June II tUi flvm 
hit iiforiUL- L.ll»rp"4'lwJ JJ^tr.j juil J^Wtl- 
ihu, JUni IB 'la 3 P»l Mil Jujj* 20 
'■Etfrnit. UUUt* *T»tT limit ' WOttr- 
1 MJUCS iJInrtli 21 D» M»j !U|: U«if«nt- 

u.L dii7« for many ■f»uri»ai, m Juip it 
r#, I pjsi, June 1« i to Hun;, -f^e W 
iuirtcuy<, vuil Juuc 3d ni: brlplul- 

i Ma J to Jum ail- Krep 

■ -> MflkU-B rettuJTcti MUiI li«p[lLiit', h 



lit aiiil tUilfiut IxaniMur, 

t0 m.aa ■ U.TtVlJfni, JUiH 



- uutwiu J roil »4juU3 n«ed titxnnj, 
'tLiM atactic*. «u« ■ftfrlM. •■(HieWJj 

s 3va# 13 lam l* iwrfh rwty cWwwtJ. 
Juno IT IB. 1*. 3* 

Linn A ,SBjj'.mia«r I) 1« OrtrfMl" 541 : 
Jt«> ouijr «a Juu* Hi. :»i wmwi* can 

•iUlt IiaiiL mf^fp/iif -i- ifi- luuc. TJam- 
iffetf 111* fliitatJj 1« «>mt weclu- 

ftCDRFlO tOclofrr Si Ui N0-iftmi« r 33 ■ ; 
-Htri cuu ■JhiuiwI M-ptr.it.Ur un -HW »»- 



tnd 1* iKii ij.fl:'. mi i *_td trum Autl 
m ad. ^ 



, Decern w H to J»mtinr 

;iul h» r|lc -- * "J" ' 

mplj Jim*- 1* itvfcrftgt 1*1*. 
Ant -.i.Ji.n'1 no* 



niii J* fta mlll*!»j" »u* J'jnc 50 C*> 
-[|«bL 



il f fci caotwti pwir ' ftnjf i> «nd M tl«- 
<ir:lti Hutu vrrki fo^uw, w Dlan 
ijlTC 

ib>« »ilrvl»ilril « RWll*r "t 

nUmi. wttbovl »mi*pJln< r«.p-n*ibUU t 
'mi Mir ttatrariii* mutiljirJ iu It 
VuiriiD r'irrii tti* i thr \i ■ mbIiIp <* 

ftuvcr ««j liiutit- Kdiint, A.W.WJ 



• IIIUIIMIUi HUHrHIHMIIIMIIimMKtlHI 

i MOPSY— The Chetry Redtwad j 



inn. Hrrv ' *«'■' "« A'uii '^n 
ucrrnllii. fa hirent ami) n 
ijvirri iitorur thrm." 




, — »^ii»******««««««««««««««««««««««««««««««e»«««««««g«« 

National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page472561 2 



IS 



The AuiFrafian Women's WecUy 



Jun* 17, 




AIRMAXS DAUGHTER CHRISTENED. Squadrtjn- 
Lender Graham Pocklej/, HAA.F. ttni-cd member of 
1 /ajflouj ,Vo, ifl .St/uadrcm, tufto Mrvfii two and <t half 
" pilar; In England, u?fUi Jfrj. Packley and their first 
eJiJid, ChryxtclW ton, icho it chrinttmed at St, Swfg't 
Church, ftandwU:k, Squadron -tender Ted Cock. 
ti.A A who senwd irfrt S<?uuiiron-I.fadrr Fockte?/ 
with -sflm* »<jtitidrun owsmj, U pori/ut-iej-. 

On Wolf 

Bury. 

,1 WC.SEft ir/rcn /Jr. Thomas H ood decides 
la call Rush Rook (tub "HJt.C." be- 
cause he find* title difficult In say trhen 
he attend* Rush Hook Club's Ihirtu-fourth 
annual ruffling Willi Lady Gowrie at 
History House. 

Dr. Wood jokingly "commands' - guASLs it the meet- 
ing to go to their buok-TUfh-K- and pick out hooka that 
they have perhaps never settlffd down to rehrt. but 
v itofcfll have been iiysteniatlcuhy token down and dusted, 
«• not duoted. as the case may be, each *.prius clean- 
ing, and send them off lo the Burfi Book Club, to be 
Bent to iomeone who Was wanting Lh&m. Before leav- 
ing be Signs a copy ot his book, "Cobbers." for acting 
nootlrlrtut Lady King. 



WHIRLWIND WEEDING tor Major itton Sharp, 
AA.&1.C. and bride, formerly Barbara Davles, 10J1U 
marrji at St Miehael'ii, Voucluse, attar tipo daw' en- 
gagement. Barbara 1* efder daughter of Mr. and Mr*. 
W G. Danes, at Camhrl Milt. Stilton Forest, and 
AtlijU. Dlackall. Queensland. Alan ii ion of late Dr. 
Ramtav Sharn and at Mrs. Sharv. at Vaticlute. 



TJtIZZ uf u!l! ot Allies' Invasion ot 
north Prance at party at Oov- 
emment Hnuse given by Governor, 
Lard Wakehurst. and fcady Wake- 
hum tor members of Parllsnmii- 
ary delegation from United King- 
dom. 

Dr. Eltllth Summfiriikill centre of 
attraction at party. She nppeAhg 
wearing amine smart tailored lunck 
auft Thich f4>c has worn to functions 
Ihroucho'jt day. Adas bunch of 
violets pinned to her lapel. 

Tells me nan Michael Is (rariylwr 
economies, and twelve-year-old 
daughter Hhirley's ambition i* to 
became a doctor. 

away from guesta to enjoy 
Informal supper brought on tray by 
fireside a t oovernmpnt Hou«, who™ 
ahe Is guest lor few days— before 
■aim oft to fcraadeuL 




ON LI 
MaisNc 



TT -wedding 

ring Instead of 

ah engage- 
ment ring ui 

SScJf - Serrje- 

atlt M o 1 1 v e 

Miller. 

A. A, M. W.8. 
who hopes to leave tor England soon 
to marry nance, tjince-Bombrmllor 
John Nuttall, member of British Stli 
Army In Italy. 

Reason is that John and Mollye 
planned marriage In Durban many 
months ago. when Mollye was 
Asmm In ehnrce of a hos- 
pital ship on which John was » 
pntlent. Four hours before their 
niaiTlase was to tike place, ahip 
tailed. John presented her with 
wedding ring, anil naked her la wear 
in^teerl of enuauement ring. 



M Kill' GV1NEA. Liaulenavl Colin 
?*„ 'Ond hli Irridp. formerly Janet 
Atel'he*. Icat* St. Mary* Cathedral a/ter rmrrriaae. 
Janet n'ears toPrljl iredding gown tent tin Wrj, Cliff 
Gearin, who u:ai Mary tVoods. 



QAY reeeptlon at Pickwick Club 
follows wedding at at Philip's, 
Church mil. ot Phyllis Emanuel 
nr.d Trooper Rov ILrit?> L^llllltel■. 
AJ* 1 . 



I^NQINEER - OFFICER Richard 
J Savage, Mercluuic Nivy, anii 
bride, "Tommy" laarsan. who marry 
at St. Curtice's, fZoslyn Oordcna, 
plan (ittl to bi'Hiejroom's home. 
Prairie, tjueenslnnd. aftor brief 
honevmoon at Mnllow Bnl.li 




I'llOTO rilOM BkUWANK. Lieutenant Al/rcd R. SMILING BRIDAL COUPLE. Sta$ -Sergeant Frank 

Kreimtr. VS. Armv. ojilrtj his bride, who nal /orinrrt(i Cheellmm, A.IT„ Snd hit bride, formerly Jean 

Row Chandler, cut wedding rake. Bride, who is Thowpson, leaning St. Philip'*, Clivrch Hill, after 

ez-Fremham girl, made tier debut at a snail prfrofe fhefr marriage, ttridr and bridegroom mem engaged 

dance— the fint donee to be hehl at riedleal—jiijt low yean a<j,; before Sergnant Cheetham tailed lor 

after mar began Middle n'ast. 




MAKING FRIENDS Leader <\J Porlinrtenlary delegation Irom i 
iririotfoln, J.iihifenofif-ColofleJ E. T. R. WiciWiaiii, ond Dr. Edith Stir. 
stiff. Labor JfJ>. for Writ Fiilhatn and only imman BieinbeT at 
Oflfion. mffel a jtoala «f Toronto Park irJtert fhrji itisif Zoi 




COUNT HY INTEREST. Capfoin 
Hugh Marzdrn, A-AJa~.C„ on leave 
frmn New Guinea, lotto, hf* briiie. 
fol-merlg Patricia Hunt, of Ga«- 
utain Park. Wagge, who hat jta! 
coinrjfted her training as nurse at 
Prism Henry tltstriitil. v:f.erf the 
first met andefftrjajn tnhen lie mat 
reiidetit iactor there before jotn- 

JJ3VEL.Y pieturKuue coshtmes de- 
signed by Evelyn Ippen for 
dance recital she will give with Be 
tlna Vernon In aid ol Consetvacoritun 
this Saturday, rtesleno ior costumes 
which (ire made from calico were 
ideas brmight back from Oxecho- 
skivakio by Evelyn when ohe loured 
tliere before war. 

• • a 

T>EGOY M1LLYARD receives 
photos taken by her huntand 
PUolOfflrur Ron MUlycrd. h.aaj?.. 
of Qllcim dlrAtxth snapned when 
the Queen vhjltcd Oliurchlll Club In 
London one day when Ron was 
(here. Rou writes Queen came 
over and had a word with htm, rind 
as aim was inavint club posed for 
phtttogroph and flashed her famous 
irrUla as he took 1L By Hie way 
Ron will fpeak from B.B.C. this 
Wednesday nlflit 

• • • 

AT wedding recepuon which lol- 
low* marriage of Alison Ohrla- 
lle and Scrueant-Piiof, Norman WlT- 
rell, RA.AJ"., bride's >lster, Milll- 
oanL tuuioutic«s her engagement to 
Lieut. Ktlth Halley, AXP. Their 
wedding will lake place August la, 
ieavo permitting Alison, who Is 
Ltfjs., will continue with her Work 
at Crown Solicitor*; cirTlce when ehe 
jeturoe. from honeymoon ot Sirat 
h«ven, W y o n g. 
She l» daughkr of (VfVM (L 
the George ^ " 1 
o h r l a 1 1 e a. of 
Waliroonga, 




MR. R. PURERICK 

. , . VUling Ocitith M. 
JJEVIStTiNG Aujinlia « n 
membrr of recently it 
British P.irltamt'nury DcIcrjIi 
' ■ • ' Mr. 
Reginald Pur- 
brick. Formerly 
of Melbourne, hi 
has lived in Eng- 
land since 192 J 
snd . has been 
C" o n t c r v a live 
M P. for Walton, 
Liverpool, since 
1929. Visil ar- 
ranged bvaj:mpire 
I'srliamcntary Association. 

MRS. VAN DER VLOODT 

• . ■ Dutch IVotim'i A- ■ 
gUCRETARY of .NcttKrL 
Womeji's Organisation in ! 
ncy. Mrt. Via Dcr YloodL ii li 
in; org] a 
Dukh Won 
Army now b 





mtilor transport, languages, 
work, Mr*. Van Dcr Vlooiit. « 
husband it P.O.W., escapcj I 
lavs wlwn Indies fell. 

LIEUT. G, J. GELLIE 

. . . •Niihnwfi'nc currrr. 
frRS r member of R.A.N.\ F 
be given permanent comn 
of a submarine, and one ct 
tllree "hostilities 
only" ofliizeri ua 
Briiivli Navy to 
he appointed sub- 
marine c o tn- 
mantler, Is 26- 
vear-old Lieu t. 
Geoffccy J. Gcltie, 
of C e «1 o n K 
Vkioria. He was 
n.tviitatinB offirct 
of famous ttib- 
mitint Truant during battle of 
Java Sea. Before vrar was eft* 
ployed by Broken Hill PropririarT 
Co. In 1940 left foe England afin 
training at an anti-submarine xh«l 
in Australia. 
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YOUR MONEY AND HIS 

Buy all you can 




FATHER'S COURAGE WILL WIN VICTORY! 

of War Savings Stamps and Certificates 



LAXfTiTES. chocolate liulur square's ire 
mniU- in ariinri and are eftperiallj 8uit*d to 
Ihr ntfdfi or rhildrrn and nurving .M»:lmv 
LAXETTKS. ifa, !-.-,,• « ihal kiddim like. 

inserted by the Manufaeturvrx of 

LAXETTES 



have tin <intWI)>n£ tulr nf mrdtrtaf .,i>d tan 
br (»« at «ny time a titilitr ii tninnd. 
!>■<■ Meal liar, havcrrr, (a tS" LAXKTTKS, 
is juH4 hffarr Ihr Udttirt. gn 1o Krj. 



The Gentle and Effective 
LAXATIVE for CHILDREN 



The laitVslurji H'wu'i »rc«, tor 17, J 911 




i 
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Eft* 



1 DESPITE warning rrom gossips. 

Hick (Ray Milland) and sister 
Pam (Ruth Husscyi buy haunted 
house from Commander Beeeh. 



2 BECAUSE her mother was killed 
there. Stella (Gail Russell) 
tells grandfather Beech (Donald 
Crisp) she is opposed to sale. 



Drama in haunted house 




3 ON THEIR FIRST NIGHT al 

house, weird and mysterious in- 
cidents occur to terrify tile new 
tenants and elderly Irish Servant. 




A WHEN STELLA VISITS THEM the cent 
procedure is repeated, and when she 
becomes ill and falls into a trance, Rick 
calls in Doctor Scott (Alan Napier >. 




C STELLA IS SENT to an asylum, but when 
Rick and Fam visit, her they discover 
nurse (Cornelia Otis Skinner) has deliber- 
ately sent Stella back *n haunted house. 

********** 

THE 
UNINVITED 




AN D CONSERVE FUEL FOR THE WAR EFFORT 



llr*nu~r i.iil i- -t> ,H_iN* jir-i.|r<] (or PUT J>nnl i M i iim, 

yon «rr a-K^I K> tvtm-mr j>a* mad s Irrirn-it* in r-vcrr 

v i' full i :n 

Firrj i.nil iou -^»>r ul Imnir hM'jih jn-l I but nmrlt mure 
l<> prodn*-r the **rii|nin* «if Vii.Iiwt. 

A% 1 in I tim -;n r- I mi* nirl ■ < i-ril murh. bill if ""wnimf 
^i*n> _., ■ and « [■ ■ i r mm i •> ha «*--ry «h; i--- - *l*t-- . 
pLtnl» rnn main lam rbrir rrrTjJurlron -.-bcfbilr-i. 
IE A FUEL-WATCHER \U YOtf* OWN HOME 

CUT DOWN ON £45 r fUCTRKJTY Am HOT WATER 

coal* 



BfSAVBD) 



!>>»..> !-. r.v ....«,-.,-. 1 - J ..rff. Cf-f C M H 




Nylon tuJt» aw walnf- 
prortl inb-forjqy ud 

fa y ij il i£ tO II*. P. 



WHEN YOU NEED A TOOTHBRUSH 
MADE WITH NYLON TUFTS — 

SIMPLY ASK FOR NYLEX 

A Brerfwif d Tit Natigrgl Cv Mvrf.j ltd,. Wojlt Sfittrf 




TYPHOONS, earthquakes 
and bombings are items 
that the men of the Special 
Effects Department at Para- 
mount studio take In their 
.stride, but Lewis Allen, direct- 
ing "The Uninvited," had 
them nearly stumped for an 
hour or two. On the call- 
board was scrawled "Two 
ghosts, nearly invisible." 

The experts put their heads 
together and produced the re- 
quired ghosts before noon. 
The hard job was to make the 
ghosts Just barely visible 
Liquid air, some tinted blue, 
some rose, was sprayed about 
the room, and finally did the 
trick_ 

To find v cat anergic to Khnsts 
™ another problem Finally the-v 
discovered Whiskey, an ei-alley 
pimc, who !)■'. risen to high rank 
In horror nlrnfi At Uic mere glimpse 
ot » cbost. Whiskey ItufUi up his toll 
nod utters a bipod-curuiiiig yowl. 

ulack-hBlred. hlue-eyrd tiail tins- 
ttelt an attracUve newcomer, doe* 
well ss the romantic lead with nay 
Mil land. 

Except ror a brief appearance in 
Blase Door 01111*™.'' Cornelia Otis 
SkUincr has her tlrst role In ftlmr, 
itacr year? ago, in the silent dur? 
she aotr-ri with her father. Otis Skln- 
nrr. in -Kismet ,» 

Tilt mystery o( the haunted ho use 
which is the sotting of "The On- 
Invited." la never qiritj? explained, tn 
the end. Hay Milland confronts the 
uninvited spirit and defies It Ui evsr 
.i.'.iii horjn doit Ricwll. The sob. 
birJK spirit, proves lo be Tlkiu oi GniE> 
yipsy mother seeking to protect 
her child from evil influences 

********** 



hr 

/T?,,pf Make-up 
* Perfection 

TflNGEE 

LIPSllCKS-flflUCt-rJiCt POIVOER 



C THEY RETURN just in time to prevent the terniiwl 
Stella flingirin herself over the cliffs, and doctor. Rick, 
and Pam together solve puzzle of the haunted house 
and are able to remove the fears from Stella's minn 




frtf/r IN 
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-•1 tareiu quartet /or 
important evenings 





in iinesl woof, the coior 
ui lacanmda blDescnis 
ETf&ciive simplicity .V ^ 
fcsyrtqte and a cnupie c-J 
riifrmnnfj clipc the an 4 y 
trimming. Pmk gloves 
rmH an aheuzd Utile ho: 
oi pmk anJ motive 
feat b? r s make :V 



ft 



• Proud d your ikjuro7 Than nnhanns 
its riiarrus wilh this cmmiraly cut track 
oi OiiviK2;&&n wool. Tho vtxooKiJ Une* 
iccusjO -q ported ixiciujround iar the 
gtrrJshtog oi pert bows. Drtnucrttse rt 
wirh o mulching cap and dnnair'"* 



• This dxr?, ruoty-rod 
wre' ieraey irock la a 
ioy kw the bustritisfi- 
qtlr! whp £M«a a:raia)ii 
iron iht id* ■. to a 
dfatnp -fcj» ty day 
ucor it with a 
tcax»ig J.«]i. arid 
ttmatuiu 11 la.%1 wlla 
cm elabar^M Wjw^ll'-d 
cuuuaeibuttiJ. and o 
motrtilny fabric ESO&d. 



• r<s fll j £17" learo" party pi t> 

Mil a plcrtue is! loveliness jn pastel 
«:• .;itri . k^v.vi'.y circp&j sleeves 
i;: •••»» 7h<? roirccuiausly "altar- 
hro hwishri«d neckline is odc&d 
Willi ok A tear* 

i-.ru huge piuL iw3a>x With it a imy 
blue boruutt with e both oi vailing. 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4725616 



20 



The Auitrnlmn Women's Weekly 



June 17, 1944 




Careers 

far GIRLS 
£ LADIES 



ickw ib rotn* <kap- uuuu » ;& help aw 
tft g pL inc* MLue twitid try men 
.-u,i ra ej!i ptrtmfe jhh— mw.isluLJ* 
.n trie print]- ill YOUU OWT< VDUI 
WlUreul an? ntt!br»U(iTl whalwrrrr 
SENT) THK TOUPON Tiir iiiu-OriUaJ-a af 

^unhand Tritinr | UaiiRwrUim 
ftLMakr-*pl4i E 'fimWlnr,' >.nlran r> 
Si«tl«a. Mmulihi < '•ramrtrlaf Art 
iuanliBi-f I flr-iwaititi* ui 

<WJ WrlllM iK<.mi,! 

~ F"l*l»rai 5k**» Ckrfa 

HI Wt». r«.mni| T EiaB), 

[>nt1uuathl|| Hail f«*Fr 

■.rrfclUvlNfal Wark Wl*Uv Pnuihv 
CtuKitut U> K UOi •,k)Mnin>U» 

i'*mii ArttluaMie f 1 Dfiln ret ni( I Mad. 



EM nitBftCtE Ot.f*L Urllin-i 

!*-df :-j\rrf. Urhiban*. 5fl tlmilelJ 5) 
•drlalijr. 

HiM nk (iifin: Cmi ■•>■* 

TOJilfjri a iKfaltSl AtldfeU, lU'n Lili L ■ 
I jt;y"tiil like drlalli ol jaui e»Uf«B/l Ld 



MY KAMI 
A A Vr I I 



X V TKI.EFHONE 
linesman, earning up Trom the Neck 
belatedly. sMW tlm Oatuiii waggon 
turning inla tin* Earlry lane shout 
hnK-pa.it -JU. and furl liermore flaw 
i pa^meer ua the driver*- seat 
with Naykir, Tom Brett 

Thus, at four that afternoon, villi 
Tain Brett wittily protcMlny his ln- 
lUKreiiM; -rf any wrongful hr;. Nick 
drove down to the Barley hotlm*. 

"You know," Nick *tuld tfl AH, 
"that l)*11hs Nay lor vio[»prd berv 
for q (jruik at half-past slat ycatrr- 
day. Thirty or lor* v minutes be- 
he was kf[k*d murdered." 

"1 don't know — " 

"Ali I want to know is what time 
Kaylur left your house yeiterdfly. 
AJf nnd U IJrctt Wtttit with him/" 

"I don't know when he tefi here," 
All ■ nicJ 

Nick i-HiiKtl ralr-rmitiy He (ilanoed 
ut BreU Bred iiitri. m Alt Aoid he 
tuidda "to look nfter his row He 
weal out before Naylnr an' tnr On- 
Lined our drink: NnyloT snkl (or Air 
i -J brim: a gallon down to his place 
to-morrow — Ltial'ti be to -I r. HI 
knoTC he was wwicliin' at from the 
born He always watched. He—" 

The jtlihling car routinK to u 




A SfYtAffT TRAINEE, 

YVONNE WENT NOJeTH 
TO HELP KEEP OUT 

THE VeLLOW* 



SHE CON pOEREO 

EVE!r?YTHIN6 SHE #1ET- 
INCLUPIN^ EVERV 

FELLOW 




SHfcT FELL IN LOVE 

BUT BLACKENED KAN 0*5 
r>UT ALL SUCH DKEAMS 
TO FLIGHT 



UNTIL SHE LFARNEf? 

HOW SOLVOL HELPS 
TO KEEP AUSTeAJJA 

WHffE / 



NEB* - \ 



J ■HfC'HF.'f A ■.GKS TI * tin. 



Thouunth; Reo^is Stnof] Eyesight 1*3 Month i 

WITHOUT GLASSES 




.NEW XATLRAL TKtJkTME.NT FOR SHORT SlHITT • LONG 
S«iHT * STlAilStH SIGHT * AtfTIGMATlSW « CH1LD- 
RJTN*K KITE TROVJBIJK8 * OLD BIGHT • HQ. (TINT • 
l>>l^*iMETJ OK mCNIClfi G ET E ft # HRXI> ETEH • WE AS. 
ETES. ETC. 

Oj ran aujicr tiom inj 4i( ihr Ta«n mtc no t-^' in "TiliJit tu' 

chitKlJA oi Ibm Cmjaphcll Bffltn-D of rr" Lr»lnmK wliIcJi biu bTuWjtiL 
i-iKBl{[hi BiUutur. glinan U> rtinn»i«Ki4 fl in rmcUurf. Anftwi, And auitnlu. 
IVuitlr turn mum nKciAcJen jiiim ctDldtuwd »rtlc tmUia-Ji-uilE-dlj iti«t 

r ,hvj nam mjo^ pcrfrcl i(|*hi ■Ubmi Uum. EndjirHnl Lrj ptwmliirti : uadlcl 
m*u, tlui intflii 1a baaed na ithti at tr^nrrh intilatnl trj UH fimniu AnwriEBJi 
rrr lufrctarul Or W U. Utln aha dtarwn^d L£dt Uu* eiunf nT ■■'jblij.! nl 
rvm u-(iubl« c<mtd Iw rimuirtl b.r cairwtrt n>l«nil irraUuflHl at Uu- vp^C rrr:''r 
Ond«r ntir •u^ierf UJon jtjh rarrj cut Ihli lr«BTiimir> in jotir awn hna»r Kart: 
ctuir u c*rr»fi4.Lii jiiidipfl. ■■■d you rrw;rr»ff cuidmrr it* inti r" F mmire-aejitj. 

What Has fteon Dvne For Others Can Be Done For You. 

Ike 1 !'* ire t«o iiuipln ul rrporti rrerlTpd friim pruutc nil m*t Auilfalla. 
fil,i4.S<"f,4 DIHL'AMDED %T «l *f" i*#fJ «r* if*rtl/f(fl *M-t(cr. The ia'am- 

r-juiiun f\m§ gone, and I mrr+f Wir *>| ffflMTk *T'rrt /Of rr«jfin{r J raa cdpi 
twll aitkmi larm - Mft K-l. . Jdilmdr, 

A */*r*»TAL -iHrtlT SKilfT C«OE: "/ fta#* aliradMd (** ftrf*«l iaWr • 
fra IlMI, and fan *rr £*r <CH« rfxn'ff «nd rrad fAf jrnni anMtiaJ /rrXlnp 
u .i r mtrmtn. I think >oa / mrr*r w PkS "J*"" "n" " — J-M- Ltrtar**-/. 

I' J«tj ai<n la br tn* hum tAti rn-fdl Is tvear •flauH, And b« frr* ;rtim Llir 
utrruui dlawdm wtikh auunpuir etrlBctlTt cjnlili^ wtnd SHii. aiuip ba carer 
return poataita for OtU [n(«m« L!*an, or phone fw fri-p cocsntlaLmn 



THE 



CAMPBELL EYE TREATMENT 

Wartla rtaHf fjdaalj. aa/p, C.fA 



Murder Ufaltes a Hid continue (.on. ^ 5 



atou ia the jrunl srtit up n clourJ 
of dusL AU ulurvtl through the 
doorway, wmic Lo bV Nick and Tom 
UrHt rallontHl. 

;'Se* -rtru i*ot "Jitipuny. All Jit-'t 
ant- Wnybc youll all esBM atong," 
the Hhurtfl cullrd, 

'WhDt'rv tntppened. Ucary'*" Nu-k 
asked, 

"Just ninde an arrest in the mur- 
der of Dull** Nuylor. Took in Bert 

Strtteri. Al f you an' Tom B*«IL 
"AM alwrjg Maybe mitiin' two »n" 
two tfiKcUier '* 

Bert Sol iff wile a proinuitrnt 
ciLtvn autraiccd Tlve Threat nrilcd 
r 1. I Lib lulL lacr>. He ,v.. hi a 
Miiiiidpmcil room where u couple 
ol depulht) aiood orer him. TVt<* 
arranged WiUlum Cook^ie, TVua 
BnlU All Earlcy all in front or 
htm. Efkk stood by the door. 

The mnnik rriix^ Bolters crli'd. 
Hf lumfd u> NiL'k. "VDti'rr a lawyer. 
Can't you do ■ --.u-i ■• in:-, about It? 
II! £ivc you anytiain« I ko( If you " 

"ATI fighL." Nick said, 

"Sty" Henry Tate shouted. "You 
can't do Unti Nick! He'*, jcot to 
talk—" 

I II UEk for him," Nick aakl u i n 
l^kr some ol the ttuunc. You see. 
Henry. Solters is right Be dldu't 
kiD Naylor Hr didn't ahoYe the 
station wacyein ihrttu^h the mil " 

"llut you yTjTjr-irir.*' Henry haxletl, 
...iiil — you your-seir U)lrl me " 

"it was Juat a theory," Ni*:Jf ^iid- 
"I found out Lbifi mondrgj wlu'it I 
[noked Pit f±ir rfux bumper and tyrrs 
on. the wreck that It didn't happen 
that way." 

"hut William, jsays he heard a 
motor mi' you yourself auid it bent' 
<towbhfti — " 

-That-5 what threw mf off,' Nlek 
Bid. "William lied " 

"How's that atfjiLn?" Tate d(r- 
maiulrd. trddt'nlitK 

"Witliaiii killed Naylor." Nick said. 
"Hr murdrffvi Mottlh Toibiit (Int. 
He wam*tl Lhut. fortune tlwt Tol- 
tiut tuul buried Hr .tonirhnw knrw 
that Naylor 

"I mUl you Lhf truth.' Will Lam 
screamed, makuig for the door. 

M: k enahood hB arm. Your 
simple ill Lb; He tripped you," hr mid 
"About hearing a motor tram where 



you mid yuu came out of the wtMHU 

"But I did hEur " 

"The only motor you heard was 
Naylar'ft engine wh^'n you *tart*t] it 
up tind put 11 in gear and let it run 
tbrOUfh tlw tbJJ Alter you'rt hilled 
Naylor and taken whiit loot yon 
knea- hp had in thot bunch of stuff 
he btiuitliL ol the r»ie You nfiitwl 
it would look tike an accident 
the car'd gane thmu^lt ttte rail 
nutunilly Your story would be. in 
case anybody came ttliinij belarr 
you were able to t'rt ua'ity Proca ihe 
wreck— your story would be that 
yuu beard the crash. Yon forgot, 
trmt you wuuldnt have been kbit* 
to hear the motor of «i swiftly run- 
ning car, In hlflJi (tear, railing duwn 
11 lull. Now tell us the tnith." 

TTie tnith came out jerkily be- 
tw^rn sote He worked for 

Mr Ti-lbul »nd heard tales of lu_s 
money One uiyht, watching ihnniKh 
11 winilav, he :-:\v: 'fhlbut go with 
money tt> a closet containing boxes. 
und a canud : hi-t . . . Then he 
&nw NnyloT watchum, too 

One >riday niRhL when TulbuL 
was away, he sneaked Ui . . . 
.Ui.-.-.-i searching the bow». But 
Trilbal came brick saw him. and 
matched op a gnn. He In •* tub 
head, struck Tolhut uncenscmut- 
then took him out In hi* boat aruJ 
dumped him In thr river. aadiiiL 
back afterwards , Thi?n he wni. 
srnred to go back Lo Lhe bouse, hul 
at the •ialt*. when he *aw Nuylor 
bidding on pFwryitLiiTf; f)ul of thr 
closet, he gue^ed he wu after the 
muaey 

"So you waylaid Naylw, 1 Nick 
»id. "nnd uiayb< ^rieU to do u UtUr 
blackuuillag.'' 

■ "Nq|- Wllllani Ehouled Wfrll, 
he'd — hud a coiiula drinks- NaUur 
did I said I wanted to talk to hni 
- ubout^that HUI-e clwst. He 
turned m hit -=rrr. an' ^ald 1 killed 
Tolbiu to Krt (bit cin^t Jiisl like 
he knew l done jt Jiui like— wen— 
I wpnt craay. I hud n stick T hit 
Tut with it Then T banay>d hi? 
head ORainfit the wiDdshk^ld an* 
fcTwkrpai him om— an* sot the chest 
aa' opened It — an' ff 

"And what?" Tate demanil^d. 

"I dropped it nn the rood ah — 
the lid— come in— two A hd lusirir 



Si* Mnrh Happiness 



0> wonuin cnuld 
live under stich a strain for ivug." 
aluf »aid nneitically. "It aronld be 
t lied iivinu uu the cdfla ol a preclnnw, 
with the lull knowledge that one 
day she would ro rnirtling tprr.f. 
Utix&n what U It?" She went to 
-■•j-.iiu :.wiftU putLinn a hand un 
the glender rshixildiT. "Child, you 
■-canrd mr ' You wen* xtarixLe ahead 
oa If you saw something — brav 



In the kitchen Susan hung on to 
Lhe cdpe at the utile whilst nausea 
shook her. Mta. Jaeobn waa right — 
horribly light; ouboctv ctiuld keep It 
up. 

Ttrm found Iwr there. ■ few 
momenta later. He held tier close. 
Then, »ery peutlv,. he Lirmed her 
face Up and loukrd down at her. 

"This ha* gonr on lonff enough," 
he laid quietly. '"Sunan. you must 
lei] mr wltat's snmj. Do you 
-juprmsc 1 liaven'L kruiwn, jiH Lht^r* 
wi<eks, that yon were womed? (»oOd- 
ness knows, t never dreamed I could 
Icivl* anyonr so much, but ~ 

"Sny that aRain. 7>an." the urpeil 
him in a whisper. 

He reneaird htrt words, gently, 
looking Into her eyes. 

The kitchen reared uii siiddnity. 
frightening her. She scemetl Lu be 
failing railing — down tlw prectpice 
at laat. jukI .i.-- Aenea Jambs had 
■aid . . . 

ft wax m*rty dark tn Lhe slUlne- 
raom. *hen she opened her eyes. 
Old Sally was orer by the window, 
talking tn Tom. Uoctor Timmy 
was jmokini; hln plot*. wateJihig her. 

"Ah!" He put aside his rune, and 
sat down be<itie her. utktoK her 
hand "You'fr a naughty phi. 
Sicin. frl^hteiihiK your pood man 
that way Anybody would think he 
who thr one Who waa going lu have 
a baby, the way he behaved " 

Hhe atared at him. then at the 
beaming Sally, at Tom, with his eye* 
K'owl»f* steadily with love for her. 
"liaby?™ she repeated stupidly. 

Doc to* Thna pursed hla llpo. "I 
guessed as much that evening you 
eamr to the nir)*er7i , t remember? — 
Sally thought «o, too- couple of 
nosey -parkm. aren't we? Here, 
here, now — what'a aQ this? "teurs*'* 



Continued from page 7 

Hp ^[Jiitii! the sobbing Q^ure uud- 
Ids old wrmii, : : < *■ I u i it; - tu Sally and 
T arn *|*hey went out. flLi-rinu the 
door benmd tliem carefully. 

"■Now we're on our own, child," Ije 
»kl quietly. "We don't have to 
pretend. We cant worry Tom. my 
dear. You can tell me rmythirur, 
Susan— you know that " 

She sat up wearily. 

"I knew all the tune,"" ahe said 
quietly, "about Tom I was listening 
u-i&L m-hi when rou told Solly he 
hadn% long to live. T couldn't bear 
it *n> l<ni£i*r, Timmy. l love him so 
tnuch. Jur-.T. bc-CHUw T knew I was 
to lose him. I tried mwk*- him 
hippy, and it was «o easy, I kejii 
wondermg why 1 couldn't have been 
like Lhnt all Lhe time. Why do we 
hare Ut wait unit! it is too late? 
Timmy, keep hi no athrc for me— 
please! There must be sacteLhuug— 
.-jxnerJung " 

"Listen, Susan." he said, "to-nlehl 
ML ' before Tom sent for me, Sally 
and I had been up Jo Mertnn House 
in see Witllacr Pi'rtain. He died 
thia eyenttiK. atBon, and we had lo 
cum fort his wife and children. He 
had been tn to see me at the sur- 
fitiv ]ust before you arrived that 
evening. Solly and I were sttockrd 
and upfirt, We couldn't help talking 
about it. 1 suppose And you. being 
a nosey, inquisitive little baggage- 
put two and two LogeLhrr, and made 
a glorious, fire, nil to your own satis- 
faction, eh? You poor kid " 

"You nrej-n— not Total He won't 
die?" 

"Not unless you kill him with 
Thimr awful uies of yours," he said 
nuru-halantly. 

She lay very ntjH. after he had 
UDiir, ALariTi« out Into the Harden. 

When Tom niniL' tn nt laxt >he 
clipped her lutnd into tils. 

"So this wus whftt was troubhng 
you." he 4aid at last,, amtly- " L Funny 
little Susanl We've «) much han- 
i hi !<■-.,, to siiare. you and I. Susan, 
my dear," 

&iu? locikrd at him and smiled. He 
would never know, never. 

"So touch tiappilH^, Tom." r.hr 
repeated softly. ""Enough, matl to 
spure, fnr all the world " 



a lid. An --some money— just n 
ill tie— thirty dolinra-^cU out an" n 
Ullle wiw puper envelope* wish 
couple key* in ah" — ~* 

-Id?t*5 5er the keys," Nick uV 
mnndrd Whnt d you do—" 

The Ke>'t> were in one of Ids- shoe* 
and thirty dollars m the odher. 

Over the dinner lable Litter Thar 
evening tfl thr t:omrr of fhr HaJ:.- 
v ocd H Mise d iniitg-«jom Kick 
folded thr keys halo Beity TnJbn ■ 
ricpressivp fingers. 

"ft took a little tune, but here- 
the name of Lhe bank rn Phila- 
delphia." Nick said. "Safe depn 
box. A big one. Think of me wnen 
you've counted your fortune."* 
i Copyright I, 




/ff 



MAKE-UP 



i 



FDR THE STARS AND 



Thanks to the won 
drous forcei of 
chemistry and »cjenc=. you an: 
rlestmod To become a new "you" 

in rhc! peacetime world of to- 
morrow. Out of lhe myriad of 

tests and aDSflaTMMRt) . nOar 
heiiyj conluctod fti the labora 
rones of Max Farfo* - , Hollywood 
. . . will come unrotd idea m 
subtle macjic<tl m.i^ - ojj that will 
irtslAntry make you lovelier, rnorr 
alluring than you ever .jtc.in--!--.* 
wa-i possible In lhe roe^n 

rime use your Mj* Factor rruke 
up spanngly, and buy Only wTut 

you rfCOHtty ncrrd" 



mimm * lohdp* 




nvi 



^ brings back 
lustre to pots 
& pans. 




IBBBBaBBBBBBBBBBBBBBaBBBBB^ KTN ■« 
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1 off fffff knit ihi»sv! 






VSFFVL paRoPcr 
fvr fft«r irnuofboy 
FilJt hour. S to 10 
yuan 



P$T nf a bolero; Jit* 
QUt( tjirh G ia S jffmi. 
FfnTtd fotitJlPi /end 
nrfffrJfORoJ chum. 



COSY CAif£JlG4iN tfjfirtalbj tfCJupftiEl frrr ytr/s 
ft flinr early fern*. Width a/i-ratrnd a' under - 
:ntt u 3fl lacfie*. Dirrrttum tftvrn tm batti 



UiVFlY 
outfit /or 
>xihu ShaiLl, drew;, 



tany ttiul :/t<irf demes. 




« l>!KK<"noNS l«r waking thfw and thirty »th<-r 
beautiful handkkubi arc |iTM in "I lie AunU~"J Lin 
\\ omen's Weekly KnitUnp Boot far • kildren, now an 
sale, pric* 1/-. Sm pagr 9 fitr further detniliL 





LKlHT-aA-inwtliittttmn frock /or Btife 
Yuu'U low it, and, 0/ coura, bob? tcill 
(oak udnrnbl? in It. 



Health Problem 

• Without doubt, constipation is the root 
of count less ills, yet most people are 
casual in their treatment of this evil. 

By MEDICO 



WINTER WARMTH and charm 
for the t to 5 -near ■ olds— jacket, 
leuyiHQi unil cute Utile /rood 



THIS mornnin I had a visit 
Iran nervy-looking Mrs 
Indent /or bo*v. Denton* /or Hardy victim of chronic 
babes up to IS months 0/ axfe. constipation. 



l<t<* 




10 far 1M. 



20 Iti \lt 



TURF 

GUARANTEED 10O PURC 



fill Njlion^l Saline* llond*. I^-" 
inlrrc-«t mI jrr p*ir.:h*sjrili 

lur *.*)*h Br bv l#fl J«T«»*i»- inJ f I 
mcrolKlv in*t*lmc»1i- 



"I 11 a . > 1 nk'-Ji pill niter ;ul ! lhx . 

Lur." ahr tJiid, "but in* Ume gnr 
»n I srftiE to fp'i wursr, not better. 
Do ycra thmk L nni) mere of the 
rang huge Lh&t you read mi much 
aboul h.*i 11 tgrv* 1 dim I fluppusr 

I cat the rifiti!; foods . ,* ah* 
trailed oil ami0U3ly. 

"Now. Mis. Hardy." I _-._od tinuly. 
"UaT-cn to ma. 

"ftoti^httgr Li like a whip Id n 
■fir 1- It Lhe horse li liealiny. hf 
will move; but if he le weak, br will 
rollaiuu? under the wbijj. Roughage 
cut only iv i mi a btiniutniJt, 11 the 
bowel muwle la sufllrienth; hroltJiy 
to jiipond to the Humiliation 

]-:, m j. m i Esel ' rjumot hel n 
Lhj^ hKilUj of Uie btiwvl. 11 lb* 
bo*el muscle k Uie wusnas« 

nm t-iiuai- a. block, and ihe ulm stair 
Will be WOTM: LDJiTI the fir&r 
• "The bowel niu^lp- uijunlly 
weak in thin, nervum. peopIr? t like 
ymirself 

"Pnrj»[ii.i¥ea are inimnli.. nnd_ ukt* 
the whip on the horse, ruwie 1^ be 
rWitittiiiiily jncreisnu. 

"Frrr Uie li rill in of tba wiiale of 
tire digestive tract irotxl nuiriLKm. li 
OMoaMMaaf A heAltby appetite Ami 
[-iiui.ti liAblUi air sign* of 
nutiilion. Of thr foimdatltm 
looda which make Tor good 
nutrition tmJIk, mail, oheese fruil 
vcrjeTablw. and uiniS-^h,'-, bread 
rind hotne-cooteprl DFirulf;) . the most 
imimrnnt for rr-^nlar health are 
[how wtilrh urrivtilc Vllamlii B1 

I I ii i . 1 1 l i i l i Tin- eitomin helps thr 
leam-warK uf nervr and muscle in 
[ M | bowf '1 

Inwttt rirh m tiuanun arv whuh?- 
mcMJ bftiul and hnmc-cocAtd ori- 
mraJ and whrttmcah FfltaLurs, 
vi^nUtbkM. Biwl tmlt arc alao Rood 
sources nl thiamin 

"The ctJrnmcmrsL cuusc of lurk of 
n j Mi.l:i:i'.\ In nenltm Bui thin 
ntrlecL ol Lbr body's rJill .spcJl§ 
I rr 1 1 till- 

■Tl propor diet and n-Riilir MAtta 
fall a italme wnfthoul fteaspoon 0! 
alt lo pAnt of warm *qIct> U the 
more loRical snlulion of thv 

problem." 




WOODS W 

PEPPERMINT CURE 



DON'T HIDE THAT 

SKIN TROUBLE 

—SET RID OF IT 

WITH THE AID OF 

fenvBuk 



ATTEMPTS in conce4i * 
blotchy, blemished sfcin 
with "mako-up" uiuaEh/ fail, ond 
only lorvt to draw nHcnilon to 
the defect t. Prop*? medicinal 
h^otrncnf n rr&td&d, w4 for 
thit there's nothing to «qudl 
Zftrn-But Ointmflftt. 

Zem-But contaim fins hereof 
oils thdf vi>arh%e i purffy and 
L — s hi b rnaMf swrpnuaq Ww 
quickly if n m ov a pimple?, 
blotches, redness and rough 
mhi a firding the torfice ikm, 
and restores tkn tiiiues to 
healthy condition. Don't delay 
— start using Zam-Buk to-nighi 
and bw ready to Jaco tha win- 
tpr f ra g of ell Jan b4ern wturt. 

Zam-Bult if abo cicellent for 
everyday ei/ry bmiEcs, burm, 
chilbloins, chopped hondi, foot 
troubles, etc 




"Uv mm wwt alntchr. bltltbW and 

nrivwl, TIm rranbE* ««■ moat abiliMt* 
kntn I u«>.j 7*m U* Highrtl* «cpliu 
Horn U:o uijhf grut ralhof juJ raati mftrftf 
-1 U3n tfM^ih »n«J h«*tthf."— MUa O. 
M. r«ml Br . 



initbwn l«o*tng tfHutl a*v- 

pain «nd iiuLilmn A tri*nil rtcom- 
mmdod 7«rn Sift and >l piv^*d vafitfw 
lull* «ooibln9 *nd , f«Unv- 



,b:,. 



-hn. A. 



For Skin and Foot Troubles 




The technical knowledge and skill which govs 
you the pie-wot Toinvo. now provido ow front line 
fofces wfth vital radio equipmcni. But with victory and 
peace, wii come the 
rnirocle post-war 
Tcffano - . - wall worth 
waiting for. 



DETAIL BUILT RADIO 

MAOf •> 1HOM »>1 HIIH ftr. 



LIB. 

3i 
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OLWEH FRANCIS 

Food and Cookery Expert 
Tht Australian womrn'i Wvekly 

fj J OUR lamily catering 
/ ft can dlatinctive . . . 
/ fl All recipes are adapt- 
1 able, and rntcresting 
individual tauclies can 
be given to tne piaiiiest of 
foods. 

The fliJr an ot cooking is uoi only 
Lint highbrow ct-ncoe'-ing ot aSpit 
pate, or r-ouffle. 

It is the ■[ei*c«l«- cookery of vege- 
tables, the clever iciitertitag of 
meat, it** subtle b lending of navonv 
descmxxn with, -umpl^ tu^redieDla. 
■Ml a i . r. :];.;: variety ol 
preseiLt&tlaxL 

Mealtime chic can be achieved In 
J pile or rjre-jenl-day restrictiona. 

A word to the Would- be cordon 
bJ^u' It "a not tile frippery of giimiih 
that makes the dish, u'l die essence 
gf ■ I - ■!'.-;. itaelf. 

Broised steak is savory 

r pillS may take the form of tu 
Ubiquj'-oua n ibed -?ie.ilc and 
sliced cntom In a bm-r. cravy with 
varied vegetable* *ueh as celery, 
i arrou. turnips, paranipa. mush- 
room*. 

The usual ingredie-iL-? for four are- 
One and a half paanda ■leaft 
■round, wp-dtl*- ekitcfc. ar aUrt). S 
ar 4 onion*. 1 tablespoon drfppiiur 
I tablespoon floor, I pint hot water. 
pepprr. valt, and otb*T vii-soning 

The steak u cubed and lightly 
browned in the fat The sliced onion 
K Ik'ii browned, the flaur added and 
broarnvd, and taatly. the hot -water 
and aeawulng. The <ncat ia added 
to Uir -.nure and rfl:med gently In 
lidded ttewpaw or ctuaeroft? oml! 

are added- alTcw only *nff iclprh time 
(Tier adding in cook the vegetable*. 

The braked ilea* may takr the 
form of fiofteoncd *Umk either as 
aiMAll beef ohvfM or a# a pocketed 
i leak or rolled xt*Jak The &eaaon- 
;nga may be a* varied as the day* 
id cooutli 

S 4 HS AG !.-•"' i L j r ": - ATCAR ROLL 

lEicellEnt for either hot or cald 



aerrlee . . hot duine 
one uay. cold luncheon the orxt.7 
About il!j topnhle *Ur*K lib, 
«M»ij« bmI, i uotespoon chopped 
vnhjo, 1 cB|> chupped opwum | this 
give* * drtlctottii «nd rndr.t 

ftavwr, avt may be replied by an? 
flavor regrtaHej, t 
drippJnc, 1 Ubk:.p<x>n fitiv, 
bat vfeurr. Z tabtespooiu i 
pepper and aail 

Buy the 5tr&k m one piece nbout 
m inch thick. With a sharp kntCe 
xUce Ihrough. nox quite cutting to 
edgp inri fold out \ntn rsnt* ; hin 
ah«*t. Sprt-ad iriih ODuiblned 
iAUf4kge-meat. onLon. and rapdcuoi. 
Roll and tie .qivureJjf with r.r.ring at 
one-hKli mlerrais Brown cvvjodv 
at the roil veil in the healed Fat 
Add Hour and bruwn and then the 
hot Tater, vinegar, and salt to lfl£te. 
Cook gently io covered ateqrpan V 
cjuuetole for Ik to 3 hour*. 

Corned mutton is 
economical 

f vvtVlfD mtjltcr;i hw (x-come ha 
popular aa corned beeL Ita 

flavor is delicate and distinctive. It 
may be boughL fr/rsh or cooked. 
Lli'. ic appear to he plentiful aup- 
pllea of corned mutton rib* arid 
ftapA on t;he market Ht u few [xrjee 
a pound Thex are deucloua cold 
with salad or served hot. anced or 
nnii>f^d, with a sauce 

The service of the corned mutton 
can be varied with different type« 
oi aauce and veKetablc u'xumpini- 



DISTFNCTfON FOR SIMPLE FOOD Roll vf tvpli&c Jfrafc u\th 

Aiirr.if of iomnxge-mtat and chopped capsicum, paraley, potatoes, and 
carrot itrawt. 



T* Cook Cnrnrd MnHnt Wash 

LhOTooEhry and nhuifp; into sutTict- 
etlt wann water to cover _ Add 
bunnh nf hexbo. and flflvqr veif^rablfl 
such as, VEioo, Brin^ alo'wty tu tlw 
boll and aliomer g'^nUy, allowing 30 
mlnutta lo eacis lb Mid Vu mfnutK 
orei, 

WHITE HAQCS 

Try LIU* white aauoe with Barcr 
YnriaiiOnft:— 

KfauTpiDf conking; ttoek, 1 pint mfflt, 
I tAttlerrpQuv flfjir, ! rlr-.rfrrtfepw«ei 
bnUer. 

BJRnd the floor Ui a thin smooth 



paide with a little cpld milk He*t 
renialndiT oi milk nod ntDck. Wher. 
ucar^y boiling, add hlcndtd tUnv 
and [jiainifj BentJy lor five mtnu',ch_ 
it^rring weiL Add the buncr and 
oorrect ataiymrnn: to uuto. To Sa\or 
idd oivi of the foUowing:— 

Two takirrpwana rlwpved rapai- 
rum. 3 alhed eooked anion*. Z tea- 
savoaid carry rnrder with 3 labk-- 
spoons raisin* or vat Unas, X cap 
chapped eoaked BaaaaUoaaa*; 1 rap 
rhopprd pteklea, 1 clip idlrrd toaaa* 
tan with l tabi*wpa« chopped 
aharioL Serve irteaminr. bot 

Liver is good for yov 

/ XJUPON-FR'EE and rich bl food 
value, bonie vitsmic B and 
anti-anaemic Iron. bOTpcnatve. and 
rich in flavor, liver lends itself ea^,ly 
to a rariety of .Tavory dishes. 

Crumbed ilve.r aUce^ I:i:tj slowly 
until well browned and then sXm- 
uwrrii Eently lor 1.0 minutes in a 
Ahatp brown sauce, well flavored 

I Ever use 

m griddle ? { 

I 'pop burner baainc vn granU- 

= n other's fjiTunir ntr r^.i! = 

f . . . Gferca thr Mea: f'oor | 

= ouucc>i Hour le^ponn bajdni | 

z pfwdrr. i tea^pnaci nil, 1 car = 

E (may be ondttedt, 1 tahlnpuDo : 

1 irtefted butter, lard »r drippinr. | 

i runu mllU ur butter. Hifi dry \ 

% loa-redfeuba, add .i^nu-n | 

| melted fal, and enoliah warn I 

= rnSlk or water tn aaJM to a unoolh = 

i hatter Uuit will poor niiir. | 

1 Baku tn ipoorifBU on hat, = 

| jrf r**#d (riddle, Inmlnx <o | 

1 brown. Serve fmhly made = 

wiil, crisp lawawj or h*t wjrap. | 



iiiHnnrrrinijiifniii^ 



with onion or bacon ur* a unlreraa! 
cold night lavorlte, cipeclally If 
served with flaky white whole pota- 
toes, linked torn* rnoA, end green 
vsgctahlea. 

When posidlile Include at lHut our 
service of Uvcr in the weekly menu. 
II the faj»u> hare to be sold Luc 
idea, try a different recipe each 
week. — liver croquettes Error patz, 
Cfcjiatroie of liver md apylcs. ur»Uted 
whole liViT atufled with a Aeaaoning 
ot savory breadcnimbA, a piquant 
liver loaf «rvcd in Alices with veffe- 
tahlra. or a pie with a ciibed liver 
tfziltiit lh rich brown sauce. 
Li vkr urj At 

This raquant hver loaf is dehnioux 
with a creamed bacon sauce, or cut 
wafer- thin for Junch-box sand- 
wlcheE, 

Orn- and a tulf pomnh fcn-1 lirrr. 

U OUpn hallliif; wator. '* unluns. | 
Liblripnon rhopped pnndry. I lea- 
>P*nn chopped sage leavea. 1 table- 
tfamm flaw. 2 rnp^ *of t bradrrnmbs, 
1 cu, 1 teaspoon -ill. i O?nipoon 
pepprr. 

Warn the liver, cover with the 
tinkling water, ami stand 10 minmcii. 
Drain and mince with the onion. 
Add parsley. *age, flour, bread- 
crumb*, beaten e£ff. and pepper and 
ulL Press into a greased loaf- tin 
or bur -tin, and bake in a moderate 
oven '350 deg, P ) for &0 nviniiwj;. 

Chokoes are plentiful 

("ARDEN-FREaH rhokom are ft 
delk'Hiely flavored. verartilo 
rood Boiled or itemed, baked or 
frVtd for the dlnrcer plate; *picrd and 
aeaMiited for rhutneyi; plain or with 
letnotL apple, or i Uncap pi r for jam' 
whipped into a custard, or HWrtetcned 
and tplced lor a pie . Ik's easy to 
ring in the changea fbert nerving 
the chnko, 



SWEET C7HORO Pit 

Thl* sweel cboko pie la ot tin 
make-Jt-iTKirr-trtnri-oncr variety. 

Four chuftoex. I cooking applr. 
rttp *agar (fcfftwn or whit*-), Jut 
and rbad af I brawn. 1 teaspbtm 
lor bj» tiiln raiKert ipire, rw 1 ^: 
dme*. water, *u;. tcru.>; 

Pre! and core the diokoeH and 
apple, and cui Into anmll etibe 
Make a syrup of the .tugitr and ahou 
1 cup watw Add iemott rind an 
»piee or cloves. Add the dice 
chokoeft and apple Cover and cock 
gently until tender. Add the lenHUi 
Jutee and a nob of butter, if any 
span?. Pout into piedish cover wtt;; 
p**iry. pUaa? with sugar isyrop. »r 
bake In a hot oven '425 dog. F 
about 20 rainutea. Serve hot or eoti. 

Fluffy pudding is a 
family favorite 

VLTPiTER lime is podilin^ Ume, j : ■ 
tue flufly pudding can be 
jETved every nhjhi of the week 
varied gulw. cm* night oook the 
mixture over rhubarb and nerve a 
wedges of flu fly pie; the next night 
oook rn a cake-tin over •Herd grajie- 
fruit in * caramel fyrup, and rum 
out oa a i«£K>y-lunry wilh the :r.: 
on top, Another night apple* can be* 
^11 co d on top of the mixture, dusleti 
with -rpice. and cooked as ■ Dutch 
apple rake, or bake the mhrturv 
plain and -ierve with golden ayrui) 
Thmk of another -H*6 a game tha' 
can go on indehnilfily. 

Hr r the basic fluffy puddh^ 
nihcture for four to afar.:— 

81k ounce* -..■u r ii-.mt, floor, |aa 
dripping, 2o* ^ngar. 1 r|g r miZb. 

thtr flour, rub In the fat athL 
the sugar and any flavoring ruch i- 
graled orange or Ictnorr rind, aplor. 
and dried fruit (aoa. to Soil. Add 
the beaten egg and mbt quickly and 
lightly, wilh juat sraflicient milk to 
make & rnnooib, thick baiter ot 
drop mot pour) constvency. Bake 
in ^reawd piediah or efUte-tm in ■ 
moderate ov-en *350 deg F v for 50 
minutes. Serve hot- 



BOBBINS SAVES THE GAME 



W^A J TVJC , , . irtOT 0OoUlVIC.tET' l S 

. J.'Uws m ftxjrti jfjwtv cof-nV 

* \ ] Uq TH* mm W<SV. fit CAU\ 




VSJW8LE3 , yni^ W 

vAaV 

Pr*0=ECTLV uOOP 




BOfseajf^'fKjL-rs 

iaaa ww aa .v ■■ ■ . 

/.-use umtwv-jf* 
UW twos — 
Neve*- sue 

Tttowootiray w 

rEJftFEOArU*-- AS 

vix M «tiO* 

3. f»ot, Wilh A 

■mwttjOfTv r\jer 



*fci^TVH5-aHrTKE i l *° •>«t' >=vre | 

WHOOLCTHIEE I^W T>WI 4AD 

r»-^Asso--rjw 
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Weekly 



t- PUib havr made me » 
nt * Toman. It's iDttr^<tlluu5 
to be (Tee linm the day* of 
deproittlon and pain I used 
to suffer 

J\ifd Pill* prcml Cntui1jj*l>aTi 

mi) uir ccucriuim that maihi 
■ . j-.!* at wuaieu L] 
r.rrdl*-* p»m BOd buwtf Vxitli 

Plili oaulatj. tor ensue tsmin: 
■iirarLi 't]i»r git* f<M the villi- 

livjmvt: ,, -],.■■,., aj fruJi 

M l*«e Hi" A> TH Vn [aft 1 ■ »■> 



Fill" 



Dai Ford PiUs in the new 
fted-and-&Bld unbreakable 
tube* tor 2 6 and 1.'- every- 
where. 



MiMJUi.- 



ECZEMA 

and Old Sores 

r. 1 . 1 f I ' i .-)'. fl* J>- TTnl inn m' £ 

L Tfi d Jut want uOimlil 

W 7* j - t.iL'h thr drrii-lf Ivij-ilF ir.ij 

tlwnpinr *nd nealteti •ccicm nr. nndhx 

(»inno*aiL Ti » fhir. Iw. Jar Chilblain). 

Undr to *> iw» tormul*, viljt *o*r*»i 

■!■ i?i IfiffMdirnt* Ihm lHIUIUXl ■ .Lf.nHTD t 
■iiJI«llJA *IU. H-HBb D Q -tr^anird ifj h\mr 

»uihMicwn u Uu nan pcirrrful »nh 
•Mtc tcmklcldEi 

fc m»n bits the ii!.<j>.i llutiie 
iH'fwifBlM f«-tl into the Mi iii3«UiiM. 

IMi r*SUUf Klatt* belULItlt 1 I rirnr Up 

rti-n labium" Rrvnm wiiO albm tfciti 

*/, rJ Slnrtn_ ti UBiv&UAtte loc»]]y. «Tll* 
«i Kkmtur Huirtlnulrjn 3~T5 Krni Slrrwl. 
ft-ntory. or XU FUnden. Lanr. 

,., (rnrraui » *n- *i < MF1.I mritt- ix 
* L-i ifaai " art Knil M -r-rt Sfdnrr. 



FEELING 
"Ready to Drop"? 

Cren Lhf extm strnin of war-Urne 
living, of personal arncktie.'. and long 
■\vun of work, should not exhaust 
?n ut encTiiy or destroy your joy of 
living. Your resources uhouid bt- 
,'.:iu;fl iitrKhait^lJtil'' il unlv vi ! ■ .r 
rebuild your normal power?, oj re- 
'Ltprratioti Otm' «p oj WIN- 
CAHWIS, the 'WcvWalUnri Tonic. 1 
nokes you feel brighter morr alert 

vigflTCUb and allw. A Tew niorr 
.-. ■ puL tlint sparklr i_n your eyes, 
icirlnp inur ei-np pep tnta >"Our 
xrtv. WTKCARNTti hAK Lhte won- 
Vrful rtter.l twiniiinr It* nch. cltoicr. 
:iiU-hkH>dr<i Hint rontenr is jsuptr- 
'ti&rged » - Hb twn vital, inmri'.iun-;: 
>iuimln&. It uriup nrw jitmnrtb 
c your In-atn und tiem* ^ Irin^ 
inirsr i= not nrceasa ry. You mnv 

■!■ tak* iLtjt) rnjoi WTNCARNIS 
-ita mIup it prnved by the W.000 
^ •nimmdwiJons rropjved from 
nrdtcai men Ofataitinblr from uJi 



UAKK It YOURSELF . Shustt (tvrr muage . . . 
comb;ne rqual quantity or mmcrd liner and bread- 
crumb*, rtamr mth onion and >frrbj. bind with eyp 
nr ffticlt sauiv. and Uutf in cfo£ft fur Z hOMtt. 

iViendly readers 
share ret*i|M k s 

% Delicious sweet mormalade 
with a tangy apple flavor, little 
honey cakes, good hot or cold, 
□ sweet , a savory, on egg less 
tatter these recipes are 

passed on by other readers. 



yOEN D your cuntri 
t bu Uon to the Stale 
^ office of The Aui- 
_y Lrallan Women's 
Weekly ... sec address on 
pattern pagt*. 

Wn« ou one side <A t,h* j>aper 
wjii> Stale UiendirnLs ckatly, and 
follow by method 

' M: \ \t . i A,\'D APPLE JAM 

Peel and core luur coukirm nijplr=i 
Itarrly cover tSw. pec] and cores with 
waLcr and &trw until Liioroughry 
jii.-ifn-.; 3ft Uir appkh abide far 
other uh. Slfre 3 -v.it > ■ 
very- finely, add inr ntmiapd apple 
]uice, madf uj> to l pit 3 1 with -water, 
and idand Ull nci:t. day. 'Ilir pipu 
may be ranijvrd Uoil unUl the 
orange i Lud ll tmdrr, and then add 
iugar in uniporunr. uf I eup ^ujiar 
ta every 1 nqp pulp. Add i extra 
cup at Bod u_nLU Lb*.- rrtit- 

Imtv jt-Ui wti*n tested 

First Trnr *T tl to Mrs. Benry 

If*, (|td 

rUMPKlN RATTKB 
(lur ;-ti|i Ruiit, * tr.t-[Kir,t. ...ii 
■■ r ci|j milk. • rup ranked manJtrd 
pnmpkin, I traspono baking powder. 

Si I: flour aiui Anjt into bO£in_, add 
milk KroduuUy. beating weii, then 
piimptin Add baking jxiwiii.T >ijhI 
before uhuu; Xiscd for coating lefl- 
□Vi-r MJjBtli thirk fdief.^. ol chj*?s, or 
of Yark^Etre Puddjrc Eilleed writ 
or banana may be oddnd, or the mi%- 
Luxe may bt- fried plain and ^rved 
wnn irmfw n»d r.u^r 

CiiDj^olatian Prirr of BrU K« Mn. 
A. Bowuukrr, 13 Thr rre^ernt. Mas- 
man. N.S,W. 

H<IN'KV CAKES 

Onr and a half mm. r rf-ixi beef 
ilrrpping, ■ rap br«n*ti -lip^f, 1 rr;, 
I -3rd eup milk, I de«»ertxpoon 
hmir>. [ '•< i' ><pLr«, ) iraHpotiu 

L-nrnti rind. 1 rup *e'f -rai§rnK Qaiir. 
<aJi. bolllnc water, 

i':. -.hi. dripping, salt, tnd fttie&r 
well Pour 1 tablespoon boliinff 




EVKR TRIED a iruy of rerj/ hot assorted fritters for 
past* aflooriw Jeo™ StOfftn MGM a/or. trie* fheni 
here. Ou-J'-r mtttael*. ptdwtij. chicken? lic«ri. rmy 
uivrf titbttj dipped tn battrr and dunked tU tummy 
fat until eriwp and brtfirtu 




IIvteizEST ta Ai>A££) (o (hit p.-u,'-:- - ftv 'fie .'oiisf fitLEQT af «iw Jcarifj 
fn cfc/* irrea77ied cnrroi and parymp muuld A hrni tff cheese ii added 
fo the trtock real cutletx. 




CLTCX 



MANICURE 

* iii; s Natl poliah in nbtain- 
abl<! at all ranteenn ■>! Lhr 
Woaaen'ii Sertiees in Niitnrml 
mmd Caiwarioaa ooJ> Owinc 
to war ruiutit kin* there 
■ Hhorlaffc of supplies for 
civilians. Kfep thr neek of 
the bottle free ed pulinb and 
the cap screwed dvnn Iwhtlv 
to aakt the noliah laat linger. 



CUTEX LIQUID POLISH 

• EASIEST TO U5£ 

• WtA»5 LONGEST 

• MOST FASHIONABLE SHADES 

• MOST ECONOMKIAL 

• WILL NOT CHIP OI PEEL 




watot' carefcdlj on 1<> mixture, beat 
in. ibrti foUov wttli l tatlejqioon 
COja milk Uu welt till cimooth itnd 
rrram y . Next add lemon rind. 
hone>'. and beaten efnr-yulk. hi urdrr 
stntitl. £ift iii floor and i.p:^ 1 . wdng 
milk ys required. LxAtly. fold iu 
KtlfTty beateo egc-whitr. Bake In 
moderate oven in irreaseti potties 
for 15 to 20 minutes. Suilanaj* or 
currajiU may be used, 

C«Ebiolali«n Price uf "-ti to Mbd 
a. (iuitlret, SO Albany SU <i"^«Ed. 

•UTLJ-J K.OJLL 

'lake ( . cups &eil-raMng flour, 1 
Uhlespomi sugar, ami rub in 3 
Ijihleyptxrn.s butter os Rood drip- 
ping klix nuo dry dcuRb wttb 1 
benien egg and little milk_ Jti>Il out 
in lonK uhet't and tp-ute over IL 4 
or a cookiiuj apples Sprinkle with 
Miuat SomFLimeA I ufir clnnunmi 
or rvitranu- or mil tan ki. Roll up 
and put In loritr pledUh. Him 
(jour over n sy^uji made ol Iho fot- 
1 rawing IhgrSdiEnCiF : t cup funar. I 
tablespoon buiter 1 cup boilinj: 
water Buke tn pood oven 1 to 
hour. Inutead of an apple Gil In £ 
■ cu i:an iw any Jam 

( on-oilatioji Pr nt 2/6 la M » ? . 
II. J. \«.ujf. C'harltnn. Vie. 



CRISP BEEF CRimrETTEK 
liu polut oe*. rnnai ru of oold 
rooked rurltrd berf, 1 uiiidil bread 
crumbs. seaAoned Hour, milk. 

Perl potatoes and union. Cut tnP> 
am all pieue^ ronrr with bodnitt 
wilier rf»ok until fender, or have 
enough cookAl potato^ left from 



Make the most of 
winter sunshine 

Ky SISTER MAUT JA«1»B 

*rnr. t: is lhr rune of the. year when 
e-vrry mfriher nitds Iv mivke the 
bent unc of Ktmahuv for her babr 
or far the tnddlers 

Au ion i? uUier twnefilr,. tlie dlrert 
rayi of the sun on tlie nkin ..nr 
fucf arc respniulble fur Lite atome 
in nur bodies of a very vslunblr- 
vtumin 

A IrurirM r.iviiii! MiK^esUoru for th' 
bait line nr xunnhinr hs* been prr- 
iwred by Thf* AtiHtralhin Wchhi*h'a 
WrrkJv Mathcrcran. Service Bureiiu 
tod will be fonrorded tf » reojirejn 
with a JdJuitp*cl addr*»aed entirlope 
is sent Uj Tlir Australian Womru'd 
Werkly Qoi 40A8W, (I PO, f*>dm y 



urrvKius meal Gnu> eucned bwf 
(hi large vrsertable p^-ler, or mince 
<ab(Tul 3 cupsi. Drain waler from 
potato^ and onlufin laavr for 
stock >. Mash well Add mlnred 
corned beef elurfiped iiarsiry, pep- 
per and salt tn taste. Fwrm into 
croquette* or cakes with lunch-. Hoi] 
In seasoned flour thp unto milk 
then breaderumUA whleh have been 
dried in tiie oven, rolled out. and 
htered Id make vrry fine. "Deep fry 
in humng tat until eoldtii brown 
LtrAiti on psper Servp with parsley 
spinach. Ujmato halveiv, earrols. 

CDoAalatlAb Prlap of t/6 U Mrw. 
K. TbcrmpMn, ?C EliuhcUi St.. 



COLD 

or FLU 

ATTACK 



WITH 




■TAKE 3 ASPRO' Tablets 
immediately the first 
sign of a cold appears, and 

2 or 3 tablets every 2 or 

3 hours afterwards until 
the symptoms disappear. 
a hot stimulating drink to 
be taken with the last 
dose wber> going to bed. 
Some people use lemon 
tor the hoi dunk, some 
prefer wknky. wfule otha n mrx 
tHe two. It it ddviubie wrtien 

'ASPRO' for Coldi and 
'Flu to tecp the body warmly 
dad in order to prawnt * chill. 




: PRICES. 



PER PACKET. 




It H mtmy AiRtralian pvh. f«rw*rd the 
tftiriDn rndor* zm* Hw food Hne. tkuf r**cK 
from AmiYtmIm «o rhw f»<:tfit. to th* W*di- 
termnran. and to *ht- invMiDn Aimmt in 
Bei^m tr kapl «+ talk itrv-iddh. 

A brcakdowii in these food lines could be as 
fatal ai a br*akda*sn in the n.unitiont lines. 

Out 1«i>m *id pfoduc<cq iur all t+iuy arc 

wtuhh. hnoJ pruit^iFIJi plAtlU Aft workinrj 

ta upautfi, Bui YOU., too. miest give your support, 

Grow your own vftqeiihim. If peiiibU b»*p 
• fn* fawftt Pr»t*rrw all tKo food yov c*r. 
Avn--! w«(1t P|*n rrr*h to ot-lflKi H» 
m*iimum benefit from tke food yog n*t. 
Kirp condintly in mind that — 

1944 mus t be the Record 
Food Production Year m Our History 
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No Medals for Mother 




Her cares are many, 
her tasks beyond number 
Every hour, every minute 
She is on duty — 
She sees the children 
off to school. 
She makes the meals. 
She mokes the beds — 
and the 'planes! 
Soes to the laundry 
er.d the lathe. 
Fills the shells — 
and the shopping basket, 
a tiring business 
these days. 
Cuts sandwiches 
tor her man 
going an night duty — 
and wakes at once 
if her child 
cries in the night. 
Tired yet tireless, 
She holds the fort 
of the family; 
the citadel 
of the hearth. 
She has no medals, 
only the pride 
of working and striving 
beside her menfolk 
in a great enterprii 
to save the homes 
and the children 
of all the world. 



The women of Australia ore making 
great contributions to the war effort — 
not least of these is what they are 
doing for Savings, 



Save for Victor) 

Buy War Savings Certificates and 5/- National Savings Stamps 

Inserted by William Arnoft Pry., Limited, Homebush, 
with acknowledgments to 'The Times," London 
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